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FATHER’S LAST WORDS 
LORD ROSEBERY AND THE HON. NEIL PRIMROSE 


Walking in Hyde Park on the morning just before Mr. Primrose’s wedding to Lady Victoria Stanley. Pictures of the bride and 
bridegroom and guests will be found on subsequent pages 
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Eve has heard a war rumour that more married men leave their devoted little wives for night duty as special constables 
y 


than there are men in the whole force. 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—-I suppose the Red Cross sale at 
Christie’s is the event of the week up here. Anyway, 
the collectors will have the time of their lives, for 
there are really some quite nice things being put up— 
first editions and some gorgeous Qld books, china and silver 
and oriental stuffs, lacquers 
and armour and_ bronzes, 
jewels and lace and old sherry, 
coins and medals and _ auto- 
graphs, and last, but not least, 
pictures—pictures old and new. 
Sargent’s going to do your 
portrait for you if you bid high 
enough—a~ great honour, you 
know, ’cos he really gave up 
painting people a long time ago. 
Got so fed up with it. So are 
the great Augustus John and 
Orpen and Lavery and de 
Laszlo, whose “Mrs.. Elinor 
Glyn” is the popular picture 
of the Portrait Show, and John 
Collier, the problem expert, and 
quite a lot of others. % 
* * * : 
“The King’s given an old 1646 
sporting rifle which several 
collectors we know have their 
weather eyes on, and the fact 
that fans are coming back to 
fashion again will, I ’spect, help 
the bidding for the Queen’s con- 
tribution, which is an eagle-wing 
fan with tortoiseshell and her monogram in diamonds. I expect 
the lots will go up to a-terrific amount, most of them—it’s a-way 
they have at sales sometimes, isn’t it? And this one, of course, 
is something very extra special, particularly as the show it’s for. 
will need all it can get in the next few months, seeing that some- 
thing like a couple of hundred thousand wounded men, I’m told, 


For when Adam bids her farewell before departing bravely 
for the front—of the waterworks— 


It shocks and worries her greatly 


have got to be provided for. And this time, too, we really shall 
get something for our money, which isn’t always the case when 
you’re buying things for charity, not by a long chalk, is it? 
You remember the fearful business it’s always been—how to 
dispose of the things one’s been let in for at bazaars. You can’t 
give them all. as Christmas: presents to your dearest enemies, 
and the maids’ rooms are full of “ vawses”’ already. 
* * * 
own’s fuller than ever, I think. Parliament sits again this 
week, and Easter, -they say, you know, didn’t make the 

slightest difference this year. . Very few seemed to care to go 
far away, and all the ministers and official people were working 
right through the holiday, and there were. simply dozens of 
weddings. The Primrose-Stanley one, with, for once, a bride- 
groom not in khaki, brought quite a crowd together, everyone 
in new frocks and hats, and Lord Rosebery straight from tee- 
total Windsor for the occasion. . Quite:a lot: who would have 
been there in happier times: were not, of course—the mourning 
everywhere is really frightful—and Lady Crewe isn’t about yet 
after the last baby. . But it was;quite a cheery function all the 
: same, and the.sun shone hard on the happy 
bride, so that’s all right, isn’t it? Tommy 
Agar-Robartes, who’s serving in France with 
the Coldstreamers, was best man. of course. 
They used to be the inseparable trio, you know 
—he and Neil Primrose and Jimmy de Roths- 
child,.who’s now fighting with 
the French. 

* * * 
By the way, the new Lord 

Rothschild, Jimmy’s cousin, 
is a very different sort of man; 
not a nut or anything of that 
kind, but one of those quiet 
solid souls who sit in the House of Commons for years and years 
and don’t ever say a single word, but just vote when necessary. 
But he’s an expert, you know, on fleas or something horrible, 
I believe, and he’s got some quite fearfully valuable ones down 
at Tring, and he comes into a wonderful Piccadilly house which 
is very nearly as valuable. You know it—it’s the clean one next 


—She has an uneasy feel- 
ing that he may, instead 
of standing grimly at the 
post of duty like the Roman 
sentinel in fire and snow, 
as in the left-hand picture, 
be enjoying himself in quite 
a different fashion, as in 


the right-hand one 


34 


; 
4 
: 
[ 
; 
7 
, 
a 


No. 720, APRIL 14, 1915 


—s 


THE TATLER 


Eve, walking home for economy's sake one evening, runs across a posse of the ‘‘extry-spechul’’ constables who through the 
dark hours of night bravely guard their King and Buckingham Palace in the place of the Yeomen of the Guard. Eve is 
especially struck with the physique of the force— 


to the very grubby Apsley House, and it’s absolutely full to the 
brim with “ art treasures” and marble halls and vast staircases 
and all sorts of splendid uncomfortable things. Gorgeous place 
for giving parties in, of course, but, like its next door neighbour, 
it hasn’t been used that way very much lately—and now that 
entertainments is “ off,” I expect it will be used less than ever. 
* * * 

Bt though everyone seems so busy there isn’t, of course, any- 

thing on really—nothing, I mean, like there usually is just 
at this time when people come flocking back from the Riviera 
and all the debs. are dining down properly and 
getting their real grown-up frocks and dancing 
and lunching out and learning up a few more 
things about flirtation. In these dreadful days, 
alas, there are hardly any nice boys for them 
to flirt with—the dear things are doing their 
job elsewhere, aren’t they? And oh, Betty, it 
brings a lump into. your throat, doesn’t it? 
Some of them are so awfully young, such 
“golden lads,” with everything in the world 
before them, and they’ve gone-before “ ever 
the silver cord be loosed or the golden bowl be 
broken.”” Some would be even going back to 
Eton soon. But there’s not going to be a 
Fourth this year, you know, and nothing at 
Lord’s, I suppose—no Eton and Harrow or 
*Varsity match either. We shall miss them 
more and more, I think, as the season goes on. 
There’s a fearful anxious time 
ahead, and when we do get 
through those tiresome Dar- 
danelles, then we’ve got to 
begin it practically all over 
again, haven’t we? 

* * * 

ut it’s no good being down- 

hearted, is it >—whether 
we feel that way or not. And 
anyway it’s the last thing our 
soldier men want us to be; 
and as it’s they who are doing the trick—well, they ought at 
least to call ithe tune, oughtn’t they? All the little dances at 
people’s houses and at the Savoy and Prince’s and places, too, 
seem to be given chiefly for them and for the diplomatic young 
men that are almost the only ones still out of khaki. One 
meets very much the same people at most of the parties—girls 
anyway. Nancy Cunard and Diana Manners, and Bettine 
Stuart-Wortley and pretty Mrs. Hart Davis, Lady Agnes 
Cooper’s daughter. and young Mrs. Birkbeck, Lord Cork’s 


—And has a brilliant inspiration, which on arriving home she 
immediately sits down to communicate to her dear King— 


niece, and Lady Emily Alexander’s daughter, and Jacqueline de 
Pourtalés, who’s one of the family of the beautiful Madame de 
Pourtalés, and a quite charming type of the French girl of our set. 
* * * 
t’s funny, by the way, what a lot of the people one meets 
about just now are foreign. Baroness d’Erlanger’s one and 
Madame Letellier, who’s a fair beauty, is another—we met the 
two Battenberg princes at the d’Erlangers’ the other night. 
They’re full of the war and very nice and jolly, just as their 
brother, Prince Maurice, was, and with absolutely not a scrap 
of side about them—like all 
the modern royalties. For the 
rest, it’s been mostly little 
dinners at the restaurants and 
a few first nights. Bohéme at 
the Shaftesbury was ripping, 
with Norah d’Argel as Mimi, 
and Frederick Ranalow in it 
too; and Réjane’s at the Court, 
you know, and there’s a St. 
James’s premicre this week 
as well as a new play at the 
Kingsway by the man who 
wrote The New Sin. 
* * * 
n Monday we’re going to 
see Seymour Hicks and 
Mrs. S. H. in a comedy called 
Wild Thyme. It’s a transla- 
tion from the French, when 
it used to be La Belle Aven- 
ture—and really was a bit of 
a wild time, from all accounts. 
Anyway, it dealt with a young 
couple who, visiting an old lady, 
are taken by her to be husband 
and wife, and are treated 
accordingly. Just the sort of 
thing that used to make us 
scream in Paris. But since 
then it’s been to America, so expect it’s quite nice now; pure 
as the lily in the dell, in fact—they’re so particular, aren’t 
they, over there? I’ve just had a letter from Boston, where 
some girls have been getting up a dance carnival for the Woman 
Suffrage funds. As the dances were Greek, bare legs were, of 
course, to be worn; but when the mayor heard of it he sent 
post-haste to say that the show couldn’t be given unless all legs 
were covered—limbs, I mean; they don’t use the other horrid 
word over there. So they had to get pale pink fleshings. 


(Continued on p. 38) 


—And that is, to suggest that this particular force should be drilled to lie down in rows on the roof of the Palace. They 
would be in a much better position for observing any intruding Zeppelins and would act as a magnificent ‘‘ sand-bag”’ 
protection against any well-directed bombs 
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THE TATLER'S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
BEMBRIDGE, I.W.—Royal Spithead Hotel. Facing sea. Boating Club. Golf Links. 
BIRMINGHAM.—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms. Garage, 
BLACKPOOL.—Cleveley’s Hydro. Golf inown grounds (18 holes). Terms from 7/6. Garage. 
Clifton Hotel. Bestin Blackpool. Mostcentral. R.A.& A.A. Tel.‘ Comfort.” 
Imperial Hydro Hotel. Gentlemen and Family. First-class. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c: Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—South Cliff Hotel, Southbourne. Proprietor, R. G. Gale. 
Royal Bath Hotel. East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Gordon Hotel, Southbourne, Only Hotel on Cliffs. 
Lansdowne Hotel. Oldest Family & Commercialin Bournemouth. Tel. 101. 
London Hotel. The Square. Grill room open daily & Sundays. J.H.Monfiet. 
BRADFORD.—Alexandra Hotel. Adjoins Empire. Close to golf links. 
BRIGHTON.—Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tels. 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage., Arthur Guest, Manager. 
CLACTON-ON-SEA.—Station Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms. 
Warwick Castle Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. Telephone No. 459, 
Gloster Hotel. First-Class. Facing Sea. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. H. Fryer. 

South Eastern. J.argest leading Hotel facing sea, nearest Golf Links 
DORKING.—Star and Garter Hotel. Family Hotel. L.B. & S.C.R. Two minutes Station. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Pier Hotel. Terms from 7s. 6d. per day. T. H. Green, Proprietor. 

The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 

Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
ELY (Cambs.).—The Club Hotel. Family and Commercial. 
FOLKESTONE.—Grand. Facing the sea. Motor Garage, 
HASTINGS.—Palace Hotel. The “ Leading '’ Hotel. Facing Sea. Garage. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HULL.—Grosvenor Hotel. OSficially appointed by R.A.C., A.A.. M.U., & A.C.U. Tel. No. 223, 
HY THE.—Hotel Imperial. Week-ends, including 1st rail, Hotel, and Golf, £2 2s. 6d. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. ‘Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H. H. Ward, Manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Lansdowne Private Hotel. First-class. 
LEEDS.—Grand Central. Leading Hotel. 200 rooms. 30 stock rooms. 

Hotel de Ville. 60 Bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout 

Hotel Metropole. First class. Central. Quiet. R.A.C. House. 

White Horse Restaurant. Boar Lane. Tabled'Héte luncheons & dinners. W.Fairburn. 
LEICESTER.—The George Hotel. Cent. posn. Billiards. Garage. Stock rm. Man. S.W.Keeble 
LLANDUDNO.—Imperial Hotel. First-class, facing sea. Private garage. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MANCHESTER.—Merchant's Hotel. Oldham Street. Commercial. Bed and Breakfast, 5/- 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliff. Leading Family Hotel. 130 sunny rooms. ; 

White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine.. R. Jessop. 
NORTHAMPTON.—Angel Hotel. Family and Commercial. Garage. Tel. 418 
PARKSTONE,.—Sea View Hotel. Magnificent view. Frank Preston. 
PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal Family Hotel. 

PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PLYMOUTH.—Duke of Cornwall Hotel. Leading Hotel. Near Docks, Moderate terms. 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
READING. —Vastern Hotel. Family & Commercial. Excellent stock rooms. Close to river. 
SEATON (S. Devon).—" Westleigh" Private Hotel. 
SHANKLIN, I.W.—Daish's High-class Hotel. Bracing position. Moderate tariff. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 
South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. 
SOUTHPORT.—Albert Hotel (adjoining L. & Y. station). The Popular Commercial Hotel. 
Prince of Wales Hotel. ‘The Leading Hotel.” Golf, free Garage. 
Queen's Hotel. Promenade. 1st cl. Family and Commercial. H. E. Taylor. 
SOUTHSEA.—Victoria Hotel. The Professional House. Proprietress, Mrs. F. E. Woon, 
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f MPIGE THEATRE. 
THE VINE, PHYLLIS BEDELLS, &c. 
GRAND NATIONAL: ON THE BIOSCOPE., 
And Special Variety Programme. 


Evenings at 8 Sat. Mat. 2.30. ‘Phone 3527 Gerrard. General Manager, Charles B ,Cochran. 


A GREAT OPPORTUNITY FOR MOTORISTS. 


For Quick Sale.—15-20 h.p. 4-cyl. FAFNIR CAR 


Salmon all-weather body, seat five, inside drive, 


Cab h 15), 


Very well upholstered and comfortable; complete with tools, spare wheel, 
Bleriot lamps, etc., etc. Fast and fine climber.—Cost new £600. Has been 
driven lightly—Apply ‘‘H,’’ c/o The Tatler, 6, Great New Street, E.C. 


VOLUMES |. to LIII. of 
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Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. each. Vol. LIV., 12s. 6d. - 


Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 
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Vol. L, S2/= Vol. Il. to LVIIIl, 19/- each. Vol. LIX., 12/6 
MAY BE OBTAINED FROM ANY BOOKSELLER OR NEWSAGENT. 


Cases for Binding, price 2/6 each, may also be obtained from any Bookseller 
or Newsagent, or sent direct from the Office, Post Free, 2/10. 


THE SPHERE 


Price SIXPENCE WEEKLY. By Post 63d. 


Annual Subscription at Home, 29s. 6d.; Canada, 33s. 8d. ; 
Elsewhere Abroad, 42s. 6d. 


HERE are many reasons why you should buy THE SPHERE in 
times of peace. There are still more reasons why you should buy 
it in war time. There is the elementary fact that 


THE SPHERE 
WAR NUMBERS 


which commenced with the issue of August 8th, form the most scientific 
record of the great War that is obtainable, the most accurate in its maps 
and plans. Everyone can follow the intricacies of the campaign in France 
and Belgium, or of the campaign in East Prussia and Poland, from THE 
SPHERE diagrams and maps. 


THE SPHERE has the best and most accurate pictures of the War 
many of them sent from the actual scenes by M. Paul Thiriat, a brilliant 
French artist ; others by such accomplished artists as Signor Fortunino 
Matania, whose work has a world-wide reputation for its accuracy of 
detail and for its spirited interpretation of the many sketches from the 
front which constantly reach THE SPHERE office. You will buy 


THE SPEEBRE 
WAR NUMBERS 


if you want to preserve a souvenir of the great struggle unique in its 
artistic quality and in its scientific accuracy of detail. 


OFFICES: GREAT NEW STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST—continued. 


STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TOMINTOUL.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting, Motoring, Garage, etc, 
TORQUAY.—Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel, Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 

Belgrave Hotel.—Situated in own grounds, lovely view overlooking Torbay. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class Family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 

Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric Light. Garage. 
Delightful Centre for a Holiday. Enquire, Phillput's Bookshops, 
WEY MOUTH.—Hotel Edward (late Royal Marine). Facing bay and gardens. 

London and White Hart Hotels. Professional houses. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading Family Hotel. Large Garden and Garage, 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
WORTHING.—Brunswick Hotel. The Cyclist's Home. Facing sea. 

YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class, Garden facing sea. 
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the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada 14d. per copy (if under 141b.). Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 44. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be takeD 
to WEIGH AND STAMP correctly all copies before forwarding. 
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LADY CONSTANCE RETURNS 


Classical Dances—and Costumes—at tine Palladium. 
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Campbell Gray 


LADY CONSTANCE STEWART-RICHARDSON 


Who on Monday next, the 19th inst., will appear at the Palladium, presenting scme of her wonderful dances. She is to appear 

in some of the oldest types of dances, and with her will appear Roberti and Mr. Georges Carvey. Lady Constance, who is the 

younger daughter of the late Lord Cromartie anda sister of the present Lady Cromartie, is a daring and versatile lady. Some 

time ago she visited America as a dancer and commanded the princely salary of £1,000 per week. Her first appearance in 
public at the Palace Theatre a few years ago created a great sensation in social circles 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


LORD RIBBLESDALE 


With his daughter, the Hon. Mrs. Percy Wyndham, and 
Mr. H. B. Irving, leaving Bow Street after listening to the 
evidence in the “‘ Brides in the Bath” case 


believe it’s been quite decided now that there won’t be any 
opera at Covent Garden, but, as I’ve told you, Russian 
opera’s said to be coming to keep our spirits up. Personally, 
you know, I don’t know that ‘they’d have done so awfully badly 
at Covent Garden if they had had a season as usual. Witness 
the success of the Shaftesbury show, without any big names or 
social backing or anything. Opera audiences are never fright- 
fully young—Covent Garden ones, anyway—and now the first 
flush of the war has worn off there are a good many people 
rather wondering how on earth they’re going to kill time between 
now and when we go away again for the summer. Course it’s 
a much younger audience that goes to Russian opera and ballet ; 
ballet especially, you know, is sometimes a shade too H.S. for 
the old ones. Don’t you remember how fearfully distressed 
some of ’em looked, poor darlings, when Nijinsky did l’Apreés- 
Midi d’un Faune, and became so fearfully faunish at the end ? 
* * * 


alking of which—fauns, I mean—there’s a terrific struggle 
going on in my mind as to whether I shall or shan’t cut 
my hair. “ Bobbing,’ I b’lieve it’s called—you know, so that 
it looks like the way all the children have theirs done now, cut 
square all round like a Medici page’s in the old Florentine 
pictures. The Bohemian set have been doing it for a long 
time, of course—seen them, haven’t we? at Lady Ottoline 
Morrell’s Thursday nights, where she has such mixed parties, 
Belgian refugees, and stray Japanese, and lemonade to drink and 
dancing and lots of clever talk.. Suppose you heard, by the 
way, that her half brother, the Duke of Portland, has’ scratched 
all his horses for everything. He’s one of the several, you 
know,-who don’t approve of the everything-as-usual-especially- 
pleasure touch in war time. 
i * 4% 


A brobos, we're all wondering here who’ll be the super-loyal 
ones to follow H.M.’s example and give up the drink. Up 
to now there hasn’t been altogether what you’d call a rush to 
follow the fashion. But sooner or later the Court’s lead is 
generally followed, isn’t it ? and the no-drinks-after-ten rule, I’m 
told, has been awfully good training; while the fat men are 
simply swearing by lemonade, taken hot and sour. It’s a marvel 
for the figure, a reg’lar royal restorer of waist lines, I gather, 
and it’s also got the supreme advantage of being cheaper than 
real drink, though they tell me you can pay almost any price 
for it at the night clubs. 


At York House, too, I believe, drinks are “off”; and, dear 
me, they’ll be cheerfuller than ever now, won’t they, Lord 
Kitchener’s bachelor dinners, though even pure water, I guess, 
might taste—well, not so bad as usual out of some of K. of K.’s 
glasses, which are very extra special, like his china and other 
“fixings.” St. James’s Palace, they say, you know, is only to 
be the War Lord’s residence “for the duration of the war.” 
After that the Prince of Wales will take possession, but at 
present—well; impossible to imagine that very charming gentle 
boy master of a big house, isn’t it? Everyone’s saying, though, 
that these warlike days are making a man of him “at the 
double,” and at the H.Q. he’s quite ’strordinarily popular. It’s 
rather appealing; you know, timidity and diffidence and 
modesty in the heir to the greatest inheritance the whole world 
has to offer. ‘ 
* * * 
he Tommies and the Tommies’ wives have such a lot done 
, for them that I’m awfully glad that for once the officers 
are going to get helped with a Royal matinée soon. It’s to be 
for the Officers’ Families Fund that Lady Lansdowne’s very 
interested in, and they’re going to give The Man Who Stayed 
at Home at the Palace—you know, it’s the only war play of 
the lot that’s had anything like a run. But the actors will have 
to shout and yell and shriek a bit, won’t they, to fill that great 
big theatre? Still, charity audiences are always very indulgent 
and generally so chatty themselves that they’re almost pleased 
not to be disturbed by any unseemly noises coming from the 
stage. Meantime, of course, everyone’s taking tickets for the 
American royal show at Drury Lane, whichis going to be simply 
studded with “ stars,’ including plenty of American ones like 
Fay Davis and Mary Garden and Edna May and Laurette 
Taylor and Joe Coyne. 
* * * 
By the way, in appointing Lord Lisburne and young Lord 
Clive and Captain Osmond Williams amongst their officers 
the W.O.’s done its best to give at any rate a flavour of 
Welshness to the new Welsh Guards, the joke about whom 
seems to be that they’re not Welsh—or not much. However, 
they all look very nice and useful.—Yours, Eve. 
* * * 
A Correction, 
[2 our issue of March 24 we gave a portrait of the Countess 
de Salverti and stated that she was engaged to Monseigneur 
le Duc d’Orleans. Information has reached us that there is 
absolutely no truth in this statement, and we regret that we 
were led into publishing it, and tender our apologies to all 
concerned. 


MR. AND MRS. WINSTON CHURCHILL 


Arriving at the Admiralty on horseback. They are both keen 
riders and often to be seen in the Row 
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AN AUCTION OF FASHION 
Im Aid of the Belgian Relief Fund at the Savoy. 


MISS VIOLA TREE MISS HILDA BAYLEY (ON LEFT) AND MISS DOROTHY FANE 
MISS MARGERY MAUDE 


MISS ETHEL LEVEY MISS IRIS HOEY (ON LEFT) AND MISS HILDA MOORE 
MISS AURIOL LEE 


At the Savoy Hotel last week a special fashion tea and concert was held in honour of King Albert’s birthday. A number of 

famous actresses acted as mannequins, some of whom are pictured above. They all wore beautiful British-made gowns by 

Messrs. Reville and Rossiter, which were sold by auction by Mr. Joseph Coyne, the proceeds going to the aid of the Belgian 
Relief Fund 
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A Great Premier. 

AST week Mr. Asquith celebrated 
the seventh anniversary of 
his Premiership of the United 
Kingdom. In a very short 

period this will constitute a record 
in point of time alone; and further, 
we may safely say that no Premier 
of recent times has had to face such 
extraordinarily difficult situations, or 
has led a party composed of more 
difficult units. But Mr. Asquith has 
always succeeded in riding the 
storm ; he has held his party together, 
and rightly or wrongly he has car- 
ried through to a successful con- 
clusion the great measures which 
the Liberal Party set themselves to 
accomplish. He has never forced 
himself in the limelight, and yet as 
the years have gone on it is more 
clearly seen that it is his personality 
which has been the greatest factor 
in these successes. He possesses the 
rare gift of sound common sense, and 
combined with that the remarkable 
faculty for expressing exactly what 
he wishes and in the way he wishes. 
When the war came last August, Mr. 
Asquith again rose to the occasion, MARS APPEALS TO VULCAN 

and the country is fortunate in Drawn for “The Daily Chronicle” by Byam Sha\; 


From “ London Opinion" From "The People" 
NOT CONTEMPTIBLE NOW WHY SHOULD THE WILLING HORSE DO 
ALL THE WORK ? 
Kaiser (to British Army): Himmel! How you 
grow! To think that a few months ago you were John Bull (to Asquith): Here, driver, if he won't 
only so high! go, take this whip and make him do his share 


The Westminster Gazette" 


From 


LEST WE FORGET 


The German Chancellor: Any orders this morning, your majesty ? 
__ The Kaiser: Just look through the rules of civilised warfare and see 
if there are any of them we have forgotten to break 
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olitics. 


possessing at this great crisis a 
Minister whose capacity for govern- 
ment has been so fully proved and 


tested in the past. 
* * * 


Total Prohibition. 
We are glad to see a reaction 
against the fanatical impulse 
to bring in total prohibition in this 
country. The King has set a great 
example in temperance, which will 
doubtless be followed by thousands 
of his loyal subjects, but as far as 
the masses are concerned the past 
has shown how futile is any attempt 
to make them sober by Act of 
Parliament. Beer, the staple drink 
of the working classes, is very 
slightly alcoholic, and in this climate 
is beneficial in many respects. It is 
a great mistake to place it in the 
same category as either absinthe or 
vodka, and when one considers the 
immense labour-employing industry 
which is threatened with ruin—the 
farmers, the hop merchants, and the 
countless thousands of people who 
indirectly depend on the industry for 
a means of subsidence—it makes 
one earnestly hope every care will 
be shown in tackling this question. 


THE GREAT swipe 


“UNITED ENDEAVOUR 
NOW BUILDIN 


From “ The Evening News" 
GNAW AND THE ARK 


Who wants to be a rat? 


GOTT 
| STRAFE «| 
ENGLAND 


From" The Daily Express" 


A BAD EGG 


A clever cartoon by ‘' Strube” in ‘‘ The Daily Express” 
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A BEAUTIFUL STUDY 
Of Another Recruit from Society to the Stage. 


ALUM ATT TA 


Mc nT 


MO MM MM MMM MMMM NT 


TTT 


UNA T 


MRS. PARKER-JERVIS SS 


Who is well known in social and sporting circles. Mrs. Parker-Jervis is a splendid horsewoman and may be seen almost daily 
with the mounted brigade in Rotten Row. It is rumoured that Mrs. Parker-Jervis is shortly appearing at a London theatre 
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‘* Véronique.” 
T was like a real breath of spring—the daintiest, sweetest, 
most beautiful revival in all London to-day. André 
Messager’s music is marvellously tuneful without being at 

any moment commonplace. It matches the ingenuous, 
charming little love story quite perfectly. Both author and 
composer are lucky in having a George Edwardes to produce 
their work. This revival of Véronique is sumptuous to a 
degree. The scene of roses and carnations is one of the 
loveliest I have ever seen. The company, too, is excellent. 
The much beheralded Dorothy Waring has a pretty voice and 
acts prettily. What she lacksat the present moment is persona- 
lity. That will develop later—perhaps. At present she has 
all the advantages as well as the disadvantages of being young. 
But the part of Véronique 
demands youth more than 
anything else. So the new- 
comer isa success. Then 
there is Daisie Irving. She 
is a trifle too impassive as 
Madame Coquenard, but 
she looks beautiful, which 


is something, and sings 
well, which is more. Elise 
Craven as the _ bride 


danced very well, but her 
style is still a trifle “ pert.” 
It was amusing when 
she was a tiny tot. 
Count Florestan was played 
by that popular Parisian 
favourite, Henri Dufreyn. 
He is a fine actor as well 
as a fine singer; in fact, 
his acting is better than his 
singing, but he is a genuine 
artist and certainly the 
most attractive comic opera 
lover whom we have seen 
in London since Hayden 
Coffin. The comic scenes 
of this English Véronique 
are also well developed. 
They are not in the least 
like the French scenes for 
which they have been sub- 
stituted, nor are they at all 
in the picture, but they go 
down with English audi- 


ences, because English 
audiences do not seem to 
bother themselves about 


the brand of humour as 
long as it makes them 
laugh. Certainly Mr. Tom 
Walls as Coquenard and 
George Barrett as_ the 
bailiff made them roar. 
One of the best per- 
formances of the evening 
was the Countess of Miss 
Amy Augarde. She never 
missed a point and she 
sang like an artist. There 
will be a rush to see this 


new Véronique. The re- 
vival deserves it. It is a at the Adelphi Theatre. 
typical George Edwardes 


production at its very best. 
* * * 


The Little Theatre. 
[t would not be difficult to point out the weak places in 
Mr. Vane Sutton-Vane’s new play, The Blow; they are 
apparent enough. On the other hand, the piece is far more 
effective than it may sound when related in cold blood. It is a 
good “‘acting”’ play, and often a good acting play can carry an 
audience along with it long after the dramatist has seemingly 
mislaid logic in the first act. So, although Mr. Sutton-Vane’s 
play will not bear analysis, it is exciting enough, and so excel- 
lently acted as to make a thoroughly interesting evening’s 
entertainment. It begins in the domain of true melodrama. 
We meet the injured wife and the wicked red-headed syren. 
The wife is very injured and the syren is very wicked. The 
husband we do not see. But we hear all about his weakness 
and the power this wicked Frenchwoman possesses over him. 


ie Passing 


BS 0. Hoppe has committed the murder 
a ean ee particularly charming, 
Who is playing the title-réle in the interesting revival of “Véronique” VeTY clever, and very 


Miss Waring was a pupil at the Guildhall 

School of Music, whom the Adelphi management approached, and was 

recommended by Mr. Landon Ronald, the principal of the school. 

is only nineteen years of age and has accepted a three years’ engagement, 
her salary in the third year to be fifty guineas a week 
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He and she are to elope on the morrow. But why the woman 
came in to taunt the wife I do not know. However, it made 
an excellent “ scene.’’ The act ends in the wife smashing an 
electric lamp over the head of the red-haired syren, who dies. 
That makes an admirable “curtain.’”” Later on The Blow is 
not quite so thrilling. The injured wife has a young daughter 
who is engaged to the son of a certain Lady Claring. But Lady 
Claring is a strange woman. The murder does not seem to 
shock her very much. She cannot see the crime for the fact 
that her son is going to marry the daughter of a murderess. 
But the wife, being tried by a French jury, is acquitted. Yet 
still Lady Claring is adamant. What is to be done? A mutual 
friend of the family finds a way out. He gets Lady Claring to 
hide herself in his flat while he tells her son that the girl he 
wants to marry is a good 
deal less than she ought 
to be, that she is about to 
become his mistress, and 
so forth and so on. The 
result is that young Claring 
is so worked up that in an 
excess of jealous fury he 
flings himself upon the man 
and tries to strangle him. 
Enter Lady Claring. The 
murder does not proceed. 
Explanations are given. 
Lady Claring realises that 
in certain cases murders 
are not only excusable but 
natural. Henceforth all is 
happiness for the young 
couple. 


* * * 


Excellent Acting. 
N ow all this may perhaps 
sound a little absurd. 
So it is, in the light of 
' reason, because the two 
cases are not on all-fours, 
but it is only by the light 
of interest that The Blow 
must be judged. It contains 
one or two very thrilling 
moments of pure melodrama 
and several very charming 
love scenes; also the dia- 
logue, all the way through, is 
excellent. As I said before, 
too, it is a good “ acting” 
play, and the company 
make the most of their 
opportunities. Miss Edyth 
Olive as the wife and Mr. 
Julien Royce as the mutual 
friend were excellent. Miss 
Fortescue did wonders in 
the réle of Lady Claring, 
whom the author has made 
a rather absurd figure, while 
Miss Jean Stirling as the 
daughter of the woman who 


natural. Miss. Aimée de 
Burgh was the wicked 
French syren, and in such 
roles there are very few 
actresses to touch her. 
She made the first act a 
The Blow was very well received. 
* * * 


She 


triumph. 


Drury Lane. 
o now we know! The country who tried to steal the im- 
portant papers in Sealed Orders is no longer a mysteriously 
unnamed place. It was Germany. Up to now we pretended 
not to believe it. But all that pretence is of yesteryear. At 
Drury Lane, in the new revival of one of the best melodramas 
the Lane has ever had, the name of Germany is kept well to the 
fore. That makes the subsequent tracking down of the enemy- 
thief and the Zeppelin wreck even more thrilling than they were 
already. You should have heard a bank-holiday audience cheer! It 
did yougood. Sealed Orders are going to be stolen and recovered 
again every evening for months. That is certain. “ ARKAY.” 
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“EAST AND WEST ” 
Two Wonderful Scenes in the New Alhambra Ballet. 


AT MURRAY’S 


A wonderful presentation of the well-known night club 


Wrather & Buys 


THE ORIENTAL BALLET 


The usual Eastern note, which we think is by now rather overplayed, is given in the Alhambra ballet. It provides, of course, 
a great opportunity for the scenic artist and costumier, as well as giving clever Phyllis Monkman a chance of exhibiting her 
wonderful dancing 
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Lallie Charles 


HON. MRS. WALTER TREFUSIS 


Who is acting with Miss Viola Tree in 
“Dinner for Hight’? under the name of 
Miss Marjorie Deane. She is the daughter 
of Sir Henry and Lady Margaret Graham 
of Royal Court, Palace of Westminster, and 
married a son of the late Lord Clinton 


ae 


ca) 


‘Z\ @ Va 


[No. 720, APRIL 14, I9I5 


JEKUORUN 


By A. S. 


EHURUN’S red skirt was most inde- 
cently short; her little red bonnet 
with a bedraggled feather in it, 
secured under her chin by a bit of 

old black tape, sat at an intemperate angle 
on her shaggy little head, and wobbled 
badly as she danced. 

Jehurun was very tired and very dusty, 

very thirsty and very lame, for it is a bad 
trek into Pindi lines along the choking 
Peshawar road on a blazing day in 
June, and it is difficult either to look, 

\ or do, your best under such circum- 
stances, not even when you are 
appearing before a most enthusiastic 


and easily - pleased audience. Jehurun 
was a very small brown monkey, the 
leading lady in the company, owned 


and managed by Kasim Husein—monkey- 
man, general tamasha-wallah, and, as 
some folks said, other things besides. An 
old and wrinkled man, the father of the 
profession in the Punjab, one who was 
known throughout the length and breadth 
of the province of the Five Rivers from 
Sialkot to Dera Ismail Khan on the. shift- 
ing banks of the Indus; a hoary old show- 
man, a great traveller, and a great philoso- 
pher. The other members of the company 
were Mansuram, the jeune premicr; 
Buddhu, who played the heavy lead; and 
Bukra, the big white goat, who was cast 
for the equivalent of the chorus in the old 
Greek tragedies, and did very little more 
than fill in the intervals in the thrilling 
problem play by kneeling down, or, as a 
second speciality, balancing himself on a 
little barrel on all four feet. Whiles he 
acted the part of transport animal, and 
both Jehurun and Mansuram had ridden 
many a weary mile on his razor-like back- 
bone, the elderly Buddhu being considered 
strong enough and big enough to walk. 
The orchestra was supplied by Kasim 
himself with a small drum and a squeaking 
instrument that made unseemly noises and 
to which Jehurun was expected to dance. 
The “problem” play had had a very 
long run—the bill had never been changed 
—it was the stock one of all the monkey- 
men in India, which, being a country 
where things change slowly, I have no 
doubt that it will go on running through- 
out the centuries that are to come. Jehu- 
run the chaste, the fair, the inexpressive 
heroine, is beloved by Mansuram, the 
intemperate and dissolute. She dances 
before him, much as Salome did before 
Herod, and he is stricken dumb with love. 
His suit, however, finds no favour with 
Buddhu, the heavy father, who comes on 
in the last act and parts the lovers. Bukra 
is the benevolent chorus who would like 
to see Mansuram reform and live happily 
ever afterwards, but he is invariably over- 
ruled by the inexorable Buddhu, and so 
the problem play, as usual, has an unhappy 
ending. Possibly the talented author of 
The Outcast borrowed his ideas from 
Jehurun, but about this I do not know. 
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Troop-Sergeant-Major Gates’s little girl, 
Janet, and her ayah, as well as the two 
small boys belonging to Staff-Sergeant 
Hornby, shrieked with laughter and de- 
light all through the piece—it was not, 
mark you, a roaring farce, but a serious 
problem play—but when you are only 
seven or so and your pleasures are few, 
when the prickly. heat is scalding your 
poor little body and you have been cooped 
up in the married quarters of a regiment 
doing service on the scorching plains in 
June, you do not worry about the problem 
in a play. If you see a grotesque little 
figure of fun in a red skirt being jerked 
about on the end of a dirty old bit of rope 
and made to dance by the aid of a stick 
and a horrible squeaking musical instru- 
ment, you pay your anna and scream with 
delight. 


“Nautch Karo, Jehurun! Nautch 
Karo!”? (Dance, Jehurun, dance,’ 
rattle, rattle, rattle, squeak, squeak). 


““Nautch Karo-o-o! Mansuram mutwallah 
hai (Mansuram is drunk) Nautch Karo! 
(rattle, rattle) Buddhu pucker-lega Man- 


suram (Buddhu will catch Mansuram). 
Nautch Karo, Jehurun! (rattle, rattle, 
rattle). Nautch Karoohohoh!” 


You will observe the dialogue, if a little 
complex, is not entirely devoid of snap 
and suggestion. It was obviously in- 
teresting enough to invite the attention 
of Trooper Tooley, D. Squadron, as he 
came out of the wash-house, his face still 
half wet, his “ quift”’ still entirely so and 
full of the soap necessary to give it the 
stiffening to set off his field-service cap 
when he went out for his “towney” 
dressed in clean white hot-weather kit. 

Trooper Tooley patted the little red- 
headed Janet, expressed a desire to be 
“struck pink if that didn’t cop it,’ and 
not having an anna to spare, the price of 
the front row orchestra. stalls at Kasim’s 
pastoral play, moved onwards to complete 
his toilet. 

The play in due course came to an end, 
and: Kasim passed on, to give a second 
performance, and. yet: a third, to the 
Wessex, who were in the infantry lines 
just beyond the 510th Hussars, and as the 
short Indian twilight made way for the 
dusty, stifling night, you heard the distant 
sound of Kasim’s, drum.and the bell that 
was round Bukra’s neck as they dis- 
appeared in the dust-laden darkness. 

The 510th had only just come out and 
had brought with them to the Aldershot of 
India a big football reputation, a not very 
common thing where:a cavalry corps is 
concerned, but they were nevertheless 
“hot stuff,’ «a fast well-drilled team, and 
though they had all the disadvantage of 
not having had time to get really accli- 
matised, they had run clean through into 
the final. No team that they had up till 
then met had been able anything like to 
extend them. The Royal Shetlands, the 
holders of the Mortimer Shield, and who 

(Continued on p. 58) 
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SPRING IN THE PARK 


Duly Enjoyed—in Winter Furs. 


LADY HELEN GROSVENOR MISS JESSELL 


With her brother, Lord Edward Grosvenor, who is back from The daughter of Captain Jessell, M.P., with an officer friend, 
the front wounded 4 walking in Rotten Row 


aN 


ao 


THE DUCHESS OF DEVONSHIRE LADY MAUD CAVENDISH (ON LEFT) 


With her children, Lord Charles and Lady Anne Cavendish With Lady Blanche Cavendish (on right) 
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THE GREAT WEDDING AT 


ss Dizzy’s’? Statue Stands Amazed at a 


SOME OF THE GUESTS 
LORD DALMENY LADY DALMENY 


THE COUNTESS OF LEICESTER LADY MOYRA CAVENDISH 
And her daughter, Lady Bridget Coke, and the Hon. Lucia With her daughter leaving St. Margaret’s Church after the 
White, who will be seen covering her face with bouquet ceremony 


There were primroses everywhere last Wednesday near Westminster when Mr. Neil Primrose, Lord Rosebery’s younger son, was married to Lady Victoria 
Stanley, Lord Derby's daughter. On account of the war the ceremony was held quietly, and only the immediate friends of both houses were present, but 
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ST. MARGARET’S LAST WEEK 


Festival of Primroses not im his Honour. 


THE BRIDE AND BRIDEGROOM LEAVING THE CHURCH /t0es Llteppaft——~ Ofer, 


LADY WOLVERTON 4. THE BRIDEGROOM 


And her son With his best man, Mr. Agar-Robartes, arrives at the church 


the crowd outside numbered between 5,000 and 6,000. Queen Alexandra, in black with ermine stole, was wearing the inevitable bunch of primroses. 


Many 


Cabinet ministers were present, among whom Mr. Lloyd George and Mr. Churchill came in for a great reception from the crowd. Mr. Neil and Lady 


Victoria Primrose are spending the early part of their honeymoon at Sunningdale 
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The Pompous Prussian. 

WONDER why it so happens that when a foreigner lands 
upon this island for the purpose of describing it to his own 
countrymen he invariably sets up his abode in a house- 
hold of caricatures. Perhaps it belongs to that fatal 

initial error—in which every country shares—which sets out 
to criticise without letting simple description be its own best 
criticism. Of course, if you start out, as Herr Rudolph Stratz 
did when he began to write “ His English Wife” (Arnold), with 
the express intention of showing German people how decadent 
England has become, how low its ideals, and how very much 
nearer the divine is the Militarism and that abnegation of self 
which Militarism implies, your vision is distorted from the very 
moment you begin to gaze around you. Herr Stratz’s de- 
scription of English life has an atom of truth in it, but it has 
become so magnified by his German 
spectacles that it looks as unrecog- 
nisable to us as does the common 
house fly under a strong microscope. 
It is as gross an exaggeration of the 
English point-of-view as I hope it is 
of the German—if Helmut Merker 
be any reflection of the young 
German soul. A more pompous, 
hypersensitive bore I have rarely 
come across in fiction. He is so 
vulgar, too—not in the way of 
coarseness, but in that perpetual 
assurance to everybody that, though 
he is poor, he is every bit as much 
a gentleman as if he were rich. 
Of course he is. But to be always 
on the look-out for slights and to 
be feverishly fearful that people will 
judge your soul by the state of your 
underclothing ‘is vulgar—in the civi- 
lised sense. There are some things 
which stamp a man as second-rate 
and common even if he be a member 
of the Young Men’s Christian Associa- 
tion and speak with the correctness 
of a glorified grammar. One is a 
hypersensitiveness towards slights, 
and the other is the everlasting un- 
easiness that people more worldly 
fortunate than himself are under the 
impression that he is not as good as 
they are. 

a a * 
A Mean Creature. 
We discover the heroic Helmut, 

first of all, composing poetry 
upon Dover cliffs. He is taken for 
a spy. Crowds of Britannic carica- 
tures howl at him in truly Teuton 
fashion. Helmut is filled with con- 
tempt. When he is rescued by his 
wealthy cousins, with whom he has 
come to England to stay, it is dis- 
covered that the scribbled notes in 
his notebook are merely patriotic 
poems on Germany’s greatness and her future on the seas. 
“Old England,” we read, “ was dumfounded.” English people 
never write, read, or talk poetry. They play nothing but 
golf and tennis, and, when they were not playing polo, they 
fish. Helmut considered us a miserable lot. Alas! his wealthy 
cousins were tainted by our futility, even though the father was 
a German, naturalised English, and his daughter, Edith, had 
some of the Teutonic “grace” about her which showed she 
possessed Teutonic blood. These cousins didn’t seem to be at 
all impressed by the fact that Helmut was an Officer in the 
Prussian Army. (I write these words in italics because that 
is how Helmut always saw them in his imagination.) Mr. 
Wilding was a wealthy merchant who lived entirely for business. 
Unfortunately his business methods were English. 


By RICHARD KING. 


LADY MAXWELL MONSO 


Daughter-in-law of the late Sir Edmund Monson, who}) 

was British Ambassador to France, 1896-1904. 

Monson is one of the moving spirits in a society which 

has been formed that calls itself the National Egg 

Collection for the Wounded, and has been organised 
with the approval of the War Office 


a 


Duty versus Pleasure. 
“T*he Wilding children romped all over the world, playing 
various games. Even Edith, with whom Helmut imme- 
diately fell in love, thought in the terms of tennis, golf, and 
hockey. But she must have had a little Teutonic romance in 
her as well, because she fell in love with Helmut, and they were 
married. Their married life in Germany was at first very suc- 
cessful. Thanksto the handsome allowance which old Wilding 
made to his daughter, the valiant Helmut kept motor cars and 
horses and entertained so magnificently at the little garrison 
town of Alsheim that his brother officers grew cold and un- 
friendly, considering that his rich English wife was ruining the 
Spartan element which is apparently one of the necessities of 
a Prussian Officer’s life. England is the land of freedom, 
perhaps, but Germany is the land of Duties—and you spell 
the word with a capital, while more 
than half of its implication consists 
in seeing that other people are doing 
theirs—but then, that is the invari- 
able custom of people who have a 
partiality for that estimable word. 
A person who is always talking about 
Duty is invariably never satisfied by 
simply fulfilling his own. 
* * * 
The English Poison. 
t never seems to strike this pom- 
pous Prussian Officer that it 
isn’t frightfully heroic for a young, 
healthy, strong, able-bodied man to 
live upon his wife’s allowance from 
her parents. In spite of his pride at 
being a German, and therefore the 
salt of all the earth, he is apparently 
content to be living gay and free 
upon. other people’s money. When 
it isn’t his wife’s relations who 
keep him, it is his own. Therefore 
Helmut’s eternal moralising and 
superiority seem somewhat farcical, 
in spite of the success his high 
military idealism had in Germany 
before the war. When he leaves 
the regiment and succumbs to the 
English “ poison ” which lives entirely 
for sight-seeing, sport, and pleasure, 
he is never tired of crying out the 
superiority of his country’s ideal in 
the face of people who were talking 
politics quite impersonally. But at 
last he breaks away from English 
Sere and returns to Germany and 
his regiment. Unfortunately Edith, 
fwho had stood the perpetual “ haus- 
frauisms” of the German officers’ 
wives for her husband’s sake until 
she could stand them no longer, 
refuses to return with him. She is 
all for England, freedom, and re- 
ducing her golfing handicap. So 
Helmut returns to Alsheim alone, 
and lives as near to his own pompous pratings as he ever reaches 
throughout the length of the book. He is lonely, unhappy, and 
poor, but thanks God he has purged himself of the English 
“poison.” He is once more a Prussian Officer. Good! 


Corbett 


Lady 


* * * 


Happiness and Germany. 
U nfortunately Mr. Wilding in England loses all his money and 
dies. So once more Helmut leaves the German Army and 
goes into clerkship in Birkenhead. Here he lives in a perpetual 
fear that being poor people will look down upon him, Edith 
has become a hausfraw and does her own cooking, her good 
Helmut assuring us that that is a wife’s duty towards her 
husband. She does not lose “caste”? by hanging out the 
(Continued on p. 50) 


THE TATLER 


By George Belcher. 


THE TERMINUS. 


No. 720, APRIL 14, 1915] 


bal Sah 
eR yh RHR Ay 
PR os 


se tmaiyg 
hamish Sat 


WE GY ea 
x Eons ¥ 


rer ete TROT Re 


anaes 


| 


a Se eT a i oe 


3 ie Gag 


: > 
SUS Sa UT Tse eNO cee PE Se et oad q wey 


fm. 
a 


PORE TENA RO ELEN a. oe 


aa 
fa Paws 


pv 
3 ae 
phy, 
2 METADATA LTTE Oy ty y ; a . 
y » oa . iy “I Pe. sa eR, a NN GAY Pa MADE 
ns ae pa Ig Sah Pas OTIS TS Mg, ‘ : WN ee, 


at ee 
ado SF Nani 


es SMS ER ns cee a TTL RT Goes aie 7 
y /} reer ETS ea. I LATIN THIRST NYE SAH CT DhNPAS TEMEES DAE SPRUE SERIA . 
ee SEARS, Rea dane: “ < spietoret ‘ o 
eae, 
iS “ 


Irascible Colonel (who has taken the wrong train and arrived unconsciously at country terminus): 
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Do I change here, porter? 
Porter: Coom out, silly 
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family washing herself. Of course she doesn’t. That is where 
the vulgarity of this German herocomes in. He lacks all social 
savoir faire. There are certain things in life which merely a 
defence of renders vulgar. Who really cares if after you have 
taken tea the daughter of the house has to wash up? Nobody 
who is a social anybody. But the action immediately becomes 
vulgar when the necessity is apologised for or defended. And 
Helmut is always apologising and defending harmless if indis- 
putable facts. He would probably have gone on apologising and 
defending them if a rich relative from Frankfort had not turned 
up and promised him an allowance as long as he returned to 
Germany and rejoined the army. How gleefully Helmut accepts 
you can imagine. He is never tired of calling English people 
“blighters.” In Alsheim, on an uncle’s money, he can don once 
more the glorious uniform which spells a Prussian Officer 
and all the untarnishable glory 
that it means. 
* * * 

German Character. 
3 is English Wife” is sup- 

posed to reveal the de- 
cadence of the English. As 
such it had an enormous success 
in Germany. But, if it describes 
anything at all, it describes the 
German character far more inti- 
mately—and personally I would 
sooner fall into decay than 
hold anything so unhumorous, so 
vulgar, and so bombastic in the 
way of an ideal. Of course, 
there are certain English fail- 
ings which the noble Helmut 
rightly criticises, even if he 
exaggerates them. In ordinary 
peace times we certainly are a 
nation of wealthy people running 
after futilities. We are inclined 
to make games the one serious 
diversion of life and spend our 
money with as little thought and 
imagination as may well be. But 
of two evils I fancy that a pur- 
suit of futility, if it makes for 
fresh air, is less harmful to the 
nation when the hour of trial 
comes, if it does not come too 
late, than the eternal eating 
and drinking and study-without- 
thought with which the average 
young German fills up the leisure 
of his life. I must say that the 
sight of healthy English men 
and women carting their golf 
clubs to Rome fills me with con- 
tempt; but I am not quite sure 
that it is not infinitely better in 
results than the unimaginative 
sight-seeing of the American 
tourist and the podgy, slow pro- 
cession of Herr Schmidt and his 
frau from dinner to the nearest 
café. (I speak, of course, of the 
North German; the German of 
the south is a vastly finer, if 
equally deluded, person.) 

* 


Baer * “T hope so” 
The Prussian Ideal, “And you, too?” 
err Stratz's book is a ““T hope so”’ 


damning example of the 
Prussian ideal. Because it is 
written by a German, and be- 
cause it has been hailed in Germany as a damning accusation 
against ourselves, we are obliged to accept the point of view as 
a correct one. It shows a mind utterly incapable of the first 
rudiments of a sense of humour, and all that moral, mental, and 
patriotic proportion which a sense of humour means; a mind 
which is acutely fearful lest other people will not find it so 
impressive as it finds itself; a mind blinded utterly by the 
glorious sound of a few magnificently high-sounding words; a 
mind which resembles rather the mind of a youth who is 
overcome by his early success in life and a belief that at twenty- 
one he is destined to revolutionise the world; yet, at the same 
time, a mind which follows rigidly what it looks upon as its 
duty, no matter how hard the way, in a manner altogether ad- 
mirable. Briefly, it is the mind of a very great and splendid 
nation of hard-working but not brilliant men and women who 


“Mother, shall I go to Heaven when I die?” 


“‘T hope so, too; it would be awful to be pointed out as the 
little girl whose mother was in Hell” 
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will accomplish great things if only Destiny administers just 
one really painful and ignominious good thrashing. There is 
nothing so good for those whom power has rendered pompous 
as to slip and fall upon a banana skin in the face of those 
people whom they look upon as “inferior.” Perhaps they are 
inferior—inferior, superior, who knows which is which ?—but 
that will not prevent the superior from being a much better man 
when he rises from the ground. 
* * * 
A Very Readable Novel. 
“Lhe great virtue of Mr. George Vane’s novel, ‘‘ The Snare” 
(Lane), is that although his style is rather “ jerky,” he 
does get on with his tale. When he thinks a thing he lets us 
hear his thought in one short sentence. He does not try to 
elaborate it into a beautifully-written paragraph—so long and 
so beautifully written that one 
is tempted to skip it. There 
is something, indeed, rather 
“amateurish”? in the way he 
tells his tale, but he makes it 
very readable all the same. He 
really does tell it. He gives 
us no estimable, but unneces- 
sary, description. He does not 
try to elaborate characters who 
don’t matter, or make porten- 
tous situations of little import. 
Thus his book stands and falls 
by its plot alone, and the plot 
of “ The Snare” is by no means 
too slight for its three hundred 
odd pages. It concerns a very 
painful case of loss of memory. 
When a girl is young and beau- 
tiful and loses all recollection of 
her name and whereabouts, it 
is just as well for her if she 
begins floundering about in 
pleasant unsuspecting places, 
such as a country lane or Dover 
cliffs. But suddenly to “wake 
up,” as it were, on the Paris 
boulevards at midnight, such 
an awakening may lead—well, 
pretty nearly anywhere. And 
this is the fate of Mr. Vane’s 
heroine, Lily. She accosts the 
Duke of Kingston when his 
grace is staying in Paris with- 
out his wife. Neither of them 
can discover who she is or 
where she comes from, while - 
the problem of what is going 
to happen to the girl so puzzles 
the duke that he takes her toa 
“ private room.” 
* * * 

Lily in Clover. 
“T*he result is continued inno- 

cence, however, even 
though it adds to his grace’s 
perplexity. At last the duke 
takes Lily to the house of his 
oid nurse at Brighton, and, 
later on, to his clever, wealthy, 
eccentric old relative, the Prin- 
cess Youssipoff. There Lily be- 
comes one of the most charm- 
ing members of the Kingston 
“set,” popular with nearly 
everyone except the duchess. 
But the mystery of her birth 
and name still puzzles her friends. When it is eventually cleared 
up she is discovered to be an Italian and to have been a victim 
of the White Slave traffic. But all sorts of exciting things 
happen in between. The fact that the girl eventually marries 
the duke’s brother is sufficient to show that virtue lost under 
a narcotic can still wear white and not look inappropriately 
dressed. ‘“‘The Snare’? is one of those stories which you read, 
enjoy, and heartily recommend. Parenthetically, you don’t. want 
to read it again. Still, most novels are difficult to read once. 
It is something to know the name of a book sufficiently exciting 
to pass pleasantly one rainy day. 

* * * 

A Thought from ‘‘ The Snare.” 
fa he art of making friends is nothing: compared to that of 

keeping them,” 


Drawn by Hilda Cowham 
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ALLY SLOPER AND HIS TRAINER 
A Pictorial Re-echo of the Grand National, 1915. 


LADY NELSON’S ALLY SLOPER 


(Mr. Jack Anthony up), winner of the Grand National, with the 
Hon. Aubrey Hastings, who trained the horse 


Photographs by Rouch 


MR. JACK ANTHONY THE HON. AUBREY AND MRS. HASTINGS G0 ‘Ava 
The most famous amateur “jock’’ of the day. He With their Sealyham terriers. Mr. Hastings is the youngest brother of 
has had the unique distinction of winning two Grand Lord Huntingdon, and has had a successful training career. His stables 
Nationals. He also rode the winner of the Champion are at Wroughton, Swindon. Mrs. Hastings was before her marriage 

Steeplechase at Liverpool a Miss Forsyth-Forrest 
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WITH THE SEAFORTHS 


A SKetch by Our Old Friend, ‘* The Tout.” 


ALECTURE BY A 
MAJOR IKENNETH 
DINGWALL’Dso 


THE MESS PRESIDENT 


t 


AND MR VICE” 


TRIANGLE / 
OF ERROR“ f- 


: QYM cn 
aN INSTRUCTED * 


Doe, | 
J, MicJANNET: 


CAMERON 


IMPRESSIONS OF SOME OFFICERS IN THE 10TH (SERVICE) BATT., SEAFORT 


The Highlanders and the “Jocks” of the 10th Battalion have responded splendidly to the nation’s call, and are no mean credit 

to the famous regiment to which they belong. The 10th Battalion forms part of the new army, and the wearers of the Mackenzie 

tartan in this particular battalion are a smart and hardy lot and will undoubtedly live up to their motto, ‘‘Cuidich’n Righ” 

(Help the King). This clever cartoon is by our erstwhile racing cartoonist, “The Tout,’’ who has obtained a commission in this 
regiment. We hope the publication of this pict will not lead to his heing shot at dawn 
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IS THIS PROPHETIC? By Starr Wood. 


TAKING THE AUTHOR’S CALL 
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MRS. C. N. HOWATSON Mle 


Formerly Ellen Faunce Beard, daughter 
of the late Mr. David Ryrie of New South 
Wales, whose marriage to Lieutenant 
Charles N. Howatson, Ayrshire Yeomanry, 
only son of Mr. and Mrs. Howatson of 
Glenbuck, Ayrshire, took place recently 


Some Engagements. 


N engagement has 
been announced 
between Mr. Tris- 
tram Hart and 

the Hon. Vivien Parker, 


the eldest daughter of Lord 
and Lady Parker of Wad- 
dington of Aldworth, Hasle- 
mere, Surrey. Mr. Hart is 
the second son of the late 
Mr. George Vaughan Hart, 
K.C., and Mrs. Hart of 
Howth, co. Dublin. A mar- 
riage is also to take place 
between Captain Kenmure 
Evans-Gordon, the only son 
of Colonel and Mrs. Evans- 
Gordon of Wican Croft, 
Northwood, and Miss Irene 
McMahon, the youngest 


Second daughter of Lieut.- 


lately an- 
nounced of 
Lieutenant 
C. B. Evans 
of the Lif- 
Fej5..th-e 
youngest 
son of the 
late Sir 
Dav rinid 
Evans of 
Ewell Grove, Surrey. 
He is to marry Miss 
Mabel Kelly, the sister 
of Mrs. Frank Jay- 
Gould. Another recent 
engagement is that of 
Lieutenant « Stopford 
Brunton, Instructional 
Staff, Canadian Army, 
the eldest son of Sir 
Lauder Brunton, Bart., 
M.D. His fiancée, Miss 
Elizabeth Porter, is the 
only daughter of Mr. J. 
Bonsall Porter, Professor 
of. Engineering, McGill 
University, Montreal. 


Sarony 
MISS WINIFRED STOT 


MRS. ST. J. R. NICHOLSON 


Née Miss Mildred Galgey, 
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In Ceylon. 
[2 Ceylon 

at) ‘the 
end of next 
month a 
marriage is 
announced 
to take place 
between Mr. 
Huntly Wil- 
kinson of 
Fairfield, Lindula, and 
Miss Helen. Douglas. 
The bridegroom - elect 
is the elder son of the 
late. Mr. Cecil: H. T. 
Wilkinson and Mrs. 
Wilkinson, and the bride 
the youngest daughter 
of the late Sir John 
Douglas, K.C.M.G., and 
Lady Douglas of 4, Ros 
setti House, Chelsea. 

* * 
This Month. 
Amos the weddings 

announced for this 
month is the one between 


Daughter of the Hon. 
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Val VEstrange 
MISS CATHERINE HOSKYNS 


Youngest daughter of Sir Leigh and Lady 

Hoskyns of Cotefield, Banbury, whose 

marriage to Mr. Ronald H. A. Holbech, 

son of the late Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. 

Holbech, is announced to take place to-day, 
the 14th inst. 


Major A. J. Fife and Miss 
Aileen Courage, which. is 
to take place quietly at St. 
Mary’s, Kirkby - Fleetham, 
onthe 19th. Captain Darcy 
Griffith Jones, A.S.C., is to 
be married to Miss Gwen- 
doline Pigott Conant on the 
22nd; and another wedding 
this month is that of Major 
W. B. Grandage, R.F.A. 
(T.F.), and Miss Helen 
Landale at ,St. Cuthbert’s, 
Edinburgh, on the 24th. 

* * * 
Of Military Interest. 
Of considerable military 

interest is the engage- 
ment. of. Major Osmond 
Walker, Army Ordnance 
Department, to Miss Ella 


daughter of Sir Henry and 


/ at] Regiment), whose engage- was married 
Lady McMahon, British ment to Lieutenant Harold 
Residency, Cairo. Of in- G, Alexander,’ 7th Batt., 
terest in naval circles in par- ea Ay Ae GLEN Misr son of the 
ticular is the engagement "announced 


Persian Gulf 


Colonel W. H. Stott, 


Batt., 


MISS DORIS MARJORIE WWITE 


The only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. W. W. 
White of Leyland Road, Lee, whose marriage 
has been announced to take place to Mr. 
Alfred Nicholson Young of Mohammerah, 


7th 


King’s (Liverpool 


youngest daughter of Mrs. . 
_Galgey of Southsea, who 


recently at 
Southsea to Captain St. 
John R. Nicholson, R.G.A., 
late Captain 
J.S. Nicholson, R.E., and of 
Mrs. Robertson, Ventnor 


De RNS 


T. H. W. Pelham of Deene 
House, Putney Hill, whose 
marriage to Mr. William 
Piercy of 3, King’s Bench 
Walk, is announced to take 
place to-day, the 14th inst., 


at the Chapel 
Savoy 


Royal, 


Keturah Collings 


MRS. RYNYON ROBSON 


Née Miss Constance Hickman, only daughter of 
Mrs. Hickman, the Mount, Falmouth, whose marriage 
to Mr. Rynyon Robson, 4th Battalion, West Yorkshire to 
Regiment, only son of the late Colonel and Mrs. 


MISS 


take 


Arthur Robson, took place on the 6th inst. 
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place to 
A, B. Gaskell of the Royal Naval Flying 


Treeby, elder daughter of 
Lieut.-Col. H. Paul Treeby, 
D.S.O., J.P., commanding 
the depét, East Surrey 
Regiment, and Mrs. Treeby. 


Swaine 


ARLINGHAM DAVIES 


Of Gwernvale Cottage, Crickhowell, South 
Wales, whose marriage has been announced 


Flight - Commander 
Corps 


No. 720, APRIL 14, 1915] SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. THE TATLER 


FROM HERE THE RIE 
Snapshots of War and Wedding Interest. 


IN THE FIGHTING LINE 2vact . CAVALRY IN THE TRENCHES Qwvar7 
“The Tatler’’ doing its bit. From a snapshot in fie fréschés A picture of two officers of the — Hussars at —— @ 2. 


Poole, Waterford 


LADY HELEN CONYNGHAM WITH LORD AND LADY FREDERICK CONYNGHAM 


A snapshot taken at Slane Castle, co. Meath. Lord Frederick is a lieutenant in the Inniskilling Fusiliers, and it will be remembered 

he recently married Miss Bessie Tobin, starting for the front immediately afterwards, from which he was invalided home. Lord 

Frederick, who is brother and heir-presumptive to the Marquis Conyngham, is at present recuperating his health at Slane Castle, 
and expects shortly to return to the front 
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JEHURUN AND CO. 


had been up till then looked upon as an 
absolute “moral” for it, were distinctly 
perturbed as to the possible result. After 
the form the Hussar team had shown, it 
looked by no means the gilt-edged cer- 
tainty for the Kilties that everyone had 
thought. 

The horse soldiers were freely taking 
level money about themselves, and on the 
day of the final you would have found it 
difficult to get even that accommodating 
price. 

From the colonel downwards they were 
full of confidence and convinced that 
they would dust the floor with the High- 
land men. 

The tactless expression of this opinion 
by Trooper Tooley whilst partaking of 
refreshment in the Shetlands’ canteen had 
cost him two front teeth and a pulpy nose. 

He had entirely disregarded the homely 
advice of Piper MacTavish to “ haud his 
whist”? and cease to 
“blether’”»— hence his 
honourable wounds. 

All Pindi flocked to the 
football ground hard by the 
golf links. The Hussars’ 
band was giving a masterly 
performance of “ Hitchy 
Koo,” ‘The Pink Lady 
Waltz,” and various other 
items, and the drums and 
pipers of the Royal Shelties 
filled in the intervals with 
“Neil Gow’s Farewell to 
Whisky,” or some such 
stirring air as that, just by 
way of keeping their end 
up and hurling defiance at 
the foe. 

“ The 


affair is easy 
beshak (without doubt), 
brother; the new _ Belati 
Rissala_ (British cavalry 


regiment) is foolish, over- 
given to games of ball, 
knowing nothing of the 
customs of our people.” 

“Beshak, brother! 
Beshak, thy word is true! 
Children and fools—they 
will never suspect. The 
news of Kasim is good. 
A stupid lot! The affair 
will be easy.” 

The speakers were Fateh 
Khan and Lal Sher, dealers 
in cloth and pomegranates 
respectively. The other 
members of this council of 
war were that lithe young 
marauder, Jawan Dad Khan, 
and the old and wrinkled 
Kasim Husein, the afore- 
said George Edwardes of the monkeymen 
of the Punjab. 

The council chamber was the back of 
Fateh Khan’s shop in the evil-smelling 
Pindi Bazaar, thick with the reek of garlic 
and rancid ghee, an atmosphere far’ re- 
moved from that of Araby the Blest. It 
was the evening before the great event of 
the 510th Hussars v. The Royal Shetland 
Highlanders (holders), and the quartette 
sat in a murk of hookah smoke, whilst the 
kawab curry sizzled grilling on its skewers 
over the little fire. 

Fateh Khan was a man of wealth, 
gotten, as some said, by other means 
than that of selling shawls and blankets— 
a big bony man with a nose like an eagle’s 
beak, dressed in the baggy nether garments 
of the frontier tribesmen, and his com- 
panions, with the exception of old Kasim, 
might have walked straight out of one of 
the stories of the “ Pasha of Many Tales.” 


in September. 
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The curry was done to a turn; the 
dinner-party was an immense success and 
the night was far spent before Kasim left, 
leading Jehurun and Bukra with Mansuram 
and Buddhu trailing along behind through 
a dirty lane which led to the hovel where 
this theatrical company resided. 

“ Me for guard the day of the bloomin’ 
final. Like my blarsted luck,’ said the 
disgusted Trooper Tooley as he stood in 
the shade of the barrack wall, cursing his 
fortune, perspiring profusely both from 
anxiety as to his wagers and the attentions 
of the thing a certain liar has called “ the 
Solar Myth.” 

“Just abart beginning the second ’arf, 
I'll bet,’”’ he mused, ‘‘and not one of them 
swine of D Squadron ’as the decency to 
come and tell a bloke ’ow it’s gorn.” 

““Masther want to buy somethings? 
Very good shawl, masther! Cheap price, 
masther. Buy some things, masther.”’ 


A HERO’S BRIDE 


Mrs. Douglas Reynolds, née Miss Doris Petersen, the twin daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. W. Petersen of Cherkley Court, Leatherhead, who recently 
married Major Douglas Reynolds, R.F.A. The bridegroom got his V.C. 
and Legion of Honour at Mons and Le Cateau, and was severely wounded 
He is shortly returning to the front 


Three Punjabi cloth merchants were 
unloading their wares from a tumble-down 
ekka (pony cart) and were advancing on 
the sentry with the customary whining tale. 

Trooper Tooley stared at them vacantly. 
For “ blarsted niggers” he had a supreme 
contempt. What in the name of all that 
was bad did they bother him with their 
condemned shawls when, perhaps at that 
very moment, the Shetlands might be 
leading by two goals to nothing ? 

“Very good thing, masther. Buy some- 
thing, masther; Kashmir shawl, masther. 
Cheap price, masther.”’ 

“*Ut jao (get out of the way) you lousy 
swine. ’Op it.” 

wanUitajaOsun wAlts: COLVOr-te stejereac, 

Before he could complete the sentence 
Jawan Dad Khan had scientifically knocked 
him out, his rifle was quickly wrapped up 
in a shawl, and his inanimate body 
covered with a bundle of rugs. 
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continued. 


If you are an expert rifle thief, a stand 
of arms in a barrack-room gives you no 
trouble at all, not even the latest improve- 
ments in the way of a steel bar running 
through the trigger guards. 

On this occasion the operators were 
the kings of their profession, the acknow- 
ledged Arséne Lupins of the whole fron- 
tier. Jawan Dad Khan remained behind. 
The ekka with its two other occupants and 
a swollen bundle of rugs jingled away 
along the Peshawar road. 

Jawan took measures to ensure that 
Trooper Tooley should remain “down” 
for considerably more than the regulation 
“count ’’; then he, too, strolled off, and 
after offering a bundle of Kashmir “ sharls”’ 
to the sentry on the next block and ob- 
taining just about as much encouragement 
as he had had from the temporarily 
incapacitated Trooper Tooley, he, too, 
vanished along the dusty highway. 

The Hussars had romped 
home. The Shetlands 
never had a chance with 
them—outpaced and out- 
played from the start. It 
was a glorious and a de-_ 
cisive victory. The news 
first arrived to the corporal 
of the guard as he was 
moving off with the relief. 
Each sentry as he was 
relieved could hardly refrain 
from dancing a Scotch reel 
to think of the discomfiture 
of the sons of Caledonia 
rude—very rude and wild. 

“ Guard, turn out!” 

The cavalry trumpets 
“alarm.” 


brayed out the 
There was a rush to C 
block of the cavalry 
barracks. 

A sentry had _ been 
killed—two  sentries had 


been killed and a hundred 
rifles stolen in the broad 
daylight—two hundred rifles 
had been stolen and four 


sentries had had _ their 
throats cut ! 
** Guard, turn out!” 
The cavalry lines 


hummed like a_ beehive. 
It entirely swamped the 
other news—4 to nil, the 
Hussars win. 

Trooper Tooley’s dazed 
account of his adventure 
was not the most helpful 
information the _ orderly 
officer could have had, but 
acouple of troops were 
away as hard as_ their 
horses could lay legs to the ground along 
the Peshawar road in less time than you 
would credit, considering all things. 

A whole stand of arms, plus the old 
Snider full of buckshot that Trooper 
Tooley carried, vanished, and the very 
devil to pay. 

Have you ever attempted to find a 
needle in a bottle of hay? If so, you will 
realise what was the exact chance the 
510th had of laying Fateh Khan, Lal Sher, 
and Jawan Dad Khan by thé heels. 

“Nautch Karo, Jehurun! Nautch Karo 
(rattle, rattle, squeak, squeak, squeak) ! 
Nautch Karo-o-o—Mansuram mut wallah 
hai! Nautch Karo, Jehurun!” The 
“house”? was a rotten bad one, and Kasim 
had no need whatever entirely to suspend 
the free list. Even little Janet Gates was 
apathetic about it, and Trooper Tooley 
was one of the most notable absentees 
from the front row of the stalls. 


Lallie Charles 


— 
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GALLANT LITTLE WALES 


Iwo of her Units im the New Army. 


OFFICERS OF THE 13TH (SERVICE) BATTALION, THE WELSH REGIMENT 


From left to right are: Back row—Lieut. W. E. Lewis, Lieut. R. T. S. Hinde, Lieut. C. de Lacy White, Lieut. C. C. Cory, Lieut. 
H. Barraclough, Lieut. Ivor Richards, Lieut. H. R. Chapman, Lieut. E. G. Holden; third row—Captain D. How, Lieut. P. C, D. 
. Evans, Lieut. V. A. Tylor, Lieut. Tom Thomas, Lieut. T. M. Williams, Lieut. R. M. Evans; second row—Captain H. S. Turner, 
Lieut. M. G. Lloyd, Lieut. H. H. Johnson, Lieut. W. Evans, Lieut. T. D. Evans, Lieut. J. G. L. Jones, Lieut. E. Hoggarth, Lieut. 
P. Hutchinson, Lieut. P. P. Jones, Lieut. D. P. Davies, Lieut. T. S. Richards, Lieut. A. Gibson, Lieut. C. S. Dunkley, Lieut. W. S. 
Jeffreys, Lieut. A. Jones, Lieut. J. Edwardes, Lieut. H. F. Davies; front row—Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. H. J. Taylor, Captain R. J. 
Leyshon, Major R. Leigh Broad, Colonel Sir W. Watts, K.C.B., Captain and Adjutant Oliver Felton, Major C. E. Bond, Captain 
R. D. Williams, Captain J. A. Gibbs, Captain J. W. J. Cremlyn, Lieut. J. D. Morris, and the regimental goat, ‘“‘ Punch”’ 


Bassano 
OFFICERS OF THE 10TH (SERVICE) BATTALION, SOUTH WALES BORDERERS (1ST GWENT) ’ = 
From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. L. Davies, 2nd Lieut. W. E. Ellis, 2nd Lieut. E. Gill, 2nd Lieut. E. W. Darby; third 
row—2nd. Lieut. M._K. Griffith,..2nd Lieut. A. S. Lucas, 2nd Lieut. A. D. Givons, 2nd Lieut. M..Thomas, 2nd Lieut. J. R. O. Jones, 
2nd Lieut. J. K. Jones, 2nd Lieut. T. L. Williams, 2nd Lieut. H. G. Pillenger, 2nd Lieut. A. Galsworthy ; second row—2nd Lieut. 
E. B. Rees, 2nd Lieut. I. A. Morgan, Lieut. J. C. Lloyd, Major W. H. Pitten, Lieut.-Colonel Sir Hamar Greenwood, Bart., M:P., 
Captain T. H. Morgan “(acting adjutant), Hon. Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. J. R. Ingledew, Lieut. E. W. Broackes, 2nd Lieut. J. Godsal ; 
front row—2nd Lieut. W.,O. Jones, 2nd Lieut. G. M. Garro-Jones, 2nd Lieut. R. B. Parry, and the regimental goat 
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AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—Easter under the Defence of 
the Realm Act brought about ,some funny con- 
tretemps to motorists, and a great many found 
themselves caught napping by the rule in force on 

the south coast of no lights within four miles of the coast. 
Well, you know it is easy enough to scuttle along main roads 
in daylight, but it is a very different proposition to pick your 
way in darkness, especially through a sea mist such as we have 
been having, down unimportant and innocent-looking lanes 
with tempting yet betraying turnings trying to lead the weary 
wheelsman with overstrained eyes astray. 
; * * * 

F unkhole-on-Sea, somewhere in Sussex, from where I write 

you, Tat, is a magnificent example of this sort of ‘‘so easy 
to find” place in these lucus a@ non lucendo days of banned 
headlights; so either take Time by his forelock or strain your 
speedometer a trifle in the earlier stages of your faring from 
the City of Babylon, when you bring the fiery Fafnir. down to 
inspect the cars of the village, of which there would be quite 
a lot in theory if you calculated upon a percentage basis. I 
have a garage at my particular “Funkhole,’’ but no car in 
parlous days; but I carry it off boldly, Tat, by complaining 
that, owing to the beastly Government having taken over all 
the best factories 
for the making of 
those rotten muni- 
tions of war, I can- 
not get delivery of 
my 1915 model 


SWANK! Idon’t 
know how long I 
shall be able to 


keep it up, dear 
boy, and suppose 
that I shall have 
ere long to set my 
fertile imagination 
to work to invent 
a second _instal- 
ment of untruth- 
fulness until I have 
enough to publish 
a whole serial story 
entitled “ The Man 
Who had No Car.” 


* * 
S till, the situa- 


excellent houses, nothing trashy or tawdry, with a clubhouse, 
tennis and croquet lawns, and a sea wall—everything in miniature 
and in the best possible taste, and the sea-iest sea you ever saw. 
It is quite off the beat, though easily accessible, and quite handy 
for town, and protected in perpetuity against the tripper; and I 
can see the little club with its roof-garden after the war is over 
becoming quite a popular place with motorists for a Sunday 
by the sea. Ina word, it is unique. We have a garrison of one 
Territorial in khaki armed with an arquebus, and a squad of four 
bold bad Boy Scouts. An airship calls daily for orders (so 
do the butcher and baker), aeroplanes are not infrequent, 
and the other morning we got quite a German submarine alarm 
when we saw two suspicious brownish objects partially sub- 
merged floating down the coast. However, when the tide 
brought them in and we managed to land them, they turned out - 
to be nothing more dangerous than some big bundles of bamboo- 
canes cast adrift from somewhere. The manager of the estate 


is paternally ubiquitous and sees that nobody anything lacks; 
and so conscientious is he that three times every morning he 
visits the beach, counts the children to see that they are all safe 
and none missing or shirking their duty to the foreshore, and 
organises it with a master touch to make it mimic a Margate in 
miniature ! 


* 


ut, to hark back 

to that De- 
fence of the Realm 
Act for one minute, 
Tat, the first night, 
after a weary day, 
I was piously 
pyjamaed and had 
said my prayers 
(like the famous 
Fairchild family 
of yore), when I 
heard a fearful 
hullabaloo at my 
front portal and 
found a Sussex 
police - sergeant 
frowning in- 
dignantly upon my 
verandahed step. 
I knew in a flash 
that, having seen 
my bull- dog, he 


tion is par- suspected me of 
tially saved by one being a German 
very sane and spy —a_ terrible 
level-headed mem- A MOTOR TRANSPORT DINNER feeling, Tat 0’ 
ber of this rustic A novel dinner was given recently by Mr. Eric Loder (second from right), the famous ne have you 
maritime village, motorist, at the Savoy Restaurant to his brother officers of the 335th Company Motor evel experienced 
who has built a it?-—and I saw 


Transport. 
common garage as 


an annexe to his 
house, and makes 
no bones about 
chartering out 
his own car—and 
driving it himself, too, if necessary—to his neighbours in order 
that he may have the joys of motoring brought within his means 
in these hard times. It is a very sound and sensible idea within 
a small community, and many another would-be car-owner 
might well follow his example. It not only prevents a car 
becoming a burden upon modest means but it relieves the 
owner who cannot afford it of those interminable joy-rides which 
his neighbours seem to expect of him when they come round 
and offer to fill up all the vacant places in his car—and bring 
their children as well, as often as not, as ballast—without at the 
same time offering to pay their footing. Indeed, Mr. Tatler, 
most of them think that they have been very badly done if they 
are not taken out to lunch, and grumble if they have to put their 
hand into their pocket. There is still a fearful lot of parasitic 
motoring; and I know of nothing which more frightens off the 
man who can just afford it with a scrape or by giving up 
something else. 


served from motor spirit tins. 


* * 


I must just tell you about Funkhole-on-Sea, dear master, before 
-you make its acquaintance in the flesh. It is just the 
cutest and neatest little garden city on the sea with most 


\ 


The table was not decorated with flowers in the ordinary way but with a 
zig-zag road across it along which motor transport travelled to and fro. 
The menu was as follows: Nuts and bolts, engine-oil 
soup, fish smashed radiator and sauce, saddle of clutch, accessories, duck non-skid, and 
Packard salad 
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visions of being 
promptly concen- 
trated, pyjamas 
and all, and in- 
terned “some- 
where in Sussex.” 
Out it came, “ George Sec. Cap.,” etc.—unwittingly I was an 
unpatriotic scoundrel !—contrary to orders I was showing a 
bright light through the glass of my front door and the window 
beside it, betraying to the Kaiser and his U-seless pirates the 
location of that important resort of women and children, so 
dear to the Hunnish heart, “ Funkhole-on-Sea,” an important 
unfortified town on the south coast, defended by a garrison of 
one Territorial with an arquebus and four Boy Scouts armed 
to their back teeth with philanthropic chocolates, toffee, tops, 
penknives, and string! Oh, Tat! I wished that the earth would 
open and swallow me up. I never felt so unpatriotic or so 
pro-Hun in my life. This time I escaped with a suspicious 
sizing up and a reprimand as I stood shivering on the chill 
door-mat; and being afraid under present circumstances to 
invite the copper in to join me, I withdrew and helped myself 
stealthily to a double portion of forbidden fluid (overproof). 


The wine was 


’ 


* * € 


hen, horror of horrors, there was no covering for the glass 

of the hall door and no blind for the window, so the whole 
household had to be roused as the clock was about to strike 
Good Friday and a hurried council of war held. Eventually 
(Continued on pb. 66) 
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“BETTY” BEAUTIES 


Who will Appear im the Postponed Production at Daly’s. 


MISS IRENE FLOWER MISS MADELINE SEYMOUR 


MISS DAISY LINNELL MISS STELLA RIGA 


MISS GLADYS SQUIRE MISS DOROTHY STANMORE MISS BERYL NORMAN 


After a successful début at Manchester ‘‘ Betty’? has arrived in town, and the first London production will be given at Daly’s 

Theatre at an early date. This musical comedy—in which as usual a bevy of beauty will be seen, including the charming ladies 

pictured above—is the work of Miss Gladys Unger and Mr. Frederick Lonsdale, with lyrics by Mr. Adrian Ross and music by 
Mr. Paul Rubens. All the above studies are by Mr. E. O. Hoppé 
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“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy” World. 


SWEEPSTAKES 


ANY of our members belong also to the French Bull- 
dog Club of England, and still more go in for breeding 
and exhibiting these charming little dogs. We are 
therefore very grateful to Mr. Gill, the energetic 

honorary secretary of the club, who has sent us the neat little 
annual booklet just issued, which gives much interesting infor- 
mation about the club and incidentally on the breed which it 
represents. The affairs of the club seem to be in a most satis- 
factory condition. The membership roll now numbers sixty, 
which is the highest figure it has touched since the foundation 
of the club. There is a substantial balance in hand, which is 
gratifying as it will enable the committee to extend the help 
which they desire to all shows held in these hard times. 
* * * 

Colonel Romilly contributes an interesting account of the work 

done by the club during the year, which comprises practi- 
cally a retrospect of the breed during that 


FOUR PUPPIES BY 


FULMER PEAT 


COLUMBINE 


—always winning when shown. She carried off the bitch 
challenge certificate at Birmingham. She is also an excellent 
mother, and her last litter, shown in the picture, by Fulmer Peat, 
should certainly prove winners. They were only four months 
old when the photograph was taken, and are exceptionally well 
reared. Columbine, by Larkspur of Ware ex Aunt Judy—a 
daughter of Sweepstakes—won last year at the Royal Windsor 
show, the only time exhibited. She is now eighteen months old. 
* * * 

A trangements for the summer show are in full swing, and the 
si list of judges, which is nearly complete, will be published 
in our next issue. Lady Kathleen Pilkington has accepted the 
invitation of the committee to judge French bulldogs—this 
should mean a splendid entry—and Mr. Bromet will adjudicate 
on schipperkes. Any suggestions as to classification with prof- 
fered guarantees should be sent at once to Miss Desborough 

or it may be too late, as the schedule will go 


period. Colonel Romilly considers that Mrs.  [( 


Lesmoir Gordon’s Hadley Crapaud and Mrs. 
Benson’s Napoleon of Kingswood were the 
two best dog puppies of the year, whilst the 
bitch puppies did not come up to the same 
high standard. Amongst the novice dogs 
Mrs. Armour’s Hunks Bequest and Mrs. 
Romilly’s André stood out, and both have |— 
won challenge certificates during the year. 
Mrs. Armour’s imported bitch, Hankey 
Pankey, made a great sensation on her début 
as a novice, and has since won two challenge 


aeme] §= to. press early. CaRLo F. ‘C. CLARKE. 
* * * 
Sealyham Terriers. 
e illustrate a few Sealyham terriers this 
week, the property of Mrs. Lloyd, the 
first in importance being Penty Park Monarch, 
by Viscountess Gort’s Crusty (who is litter 
brother to Ch. Ivo Caradoc, now gone to 
America), by Queenie, now the property of 
Mrs. Lloyd. Monarch is a young dog with a 
future, and has already done well at shows. 
At Haverfordwest Record Show last year he 


certificates. Colonel Romilly considers her 
the best bitch at present before the public. 
Only one dog and one bitch in the breed 
became full champions during the year, 7.e., Mrs. Romilly’s 
Ambroise and Miss Holden’s Pays Fille. We are glad to learn 
that M. Megnin, the French judge at the Richmond show, was 
much struck by the great improvement in the breed since he 
last judged in this country some two years ago. He said, nota 
single bad specimen was exhibited under him. 
* & * 

V e have often commented on the successful kennels of 

sporting dogs owned by our members as an inducement 
to other women with spare time to take up the breeding and 
breaking of spaniels or retrievers. One of the best-known 
kennels of cocker spaniels is that owned by Miss M. Stedall of 
Langley, and the photographs reproduced above are excellent 
as showing both the good points of the dogs and their excellent 
type. Sweepstakes, a beautiful bitch ex the well-known Trump- 
ington Lass, has been wonderfully successful on the show bench 


PENTY PARK MONARCH 


te 


BEAUFRONT BIBI 


62. 


was first in the dog-puppy class (fifty entries) 
and third in the novice class (sixty-two entries); 
he also had a silver cup and the S.T.C. spoon. 
At Newport he was awarded five firsts, a second, etc., and he 
has had prizes at Cruft’s, Newport (2nd show), the Alexandra 
Palace, Manchester, etc. He is of perfect type, with a magni- 
ficent head and grand terrier expression, and his owner is justly 
proud of him. His stud fee is reduced to 3 guineas during the 
war. Penty Park Marvel, a very successful stud dog, is here 
shown; he is a handsome typical Sealyham, and has done well 
at shows. He is by The Model, who was sold for £100, and 
his dam is by Scamp. Beaufront Bibi, bred by owner, is half- 
sister to Ch. Hadley Tango, being by that good stud dog, Penty 
Park Dapper. 
* * * 

| 2auiries respecting photographs published on this page are to 

be addressed to Mrs. Carlo Clarke, Inces, Scaynes Hill, 
Haywards Heath. 

For Sales Column, see Advertisement page. 


PENTY PARK MARVEL 
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Born 1820 
— Still going strong. 


— 


ITCHENER's 
Ew ARMy 


( 
et ~==s 
Wied 


Hid 
V7 


Jounniz Waker: ‘“ What! Are you trying to pass the age test 


Entuusiastic Frienp: ‘‘ No. Unfortunately I cannot do that as 
easily as you, but I am going to make a bare-faced attempt 
to join the National Guard.” 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Ltp., ScotcH Wuisky DIsTILLERS, KILMARNOCK. 
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ubble and 


OT many people are aware that Lord Desborough, who 
is known as one of the most remarkable sportsmen of 


the day, has swum the Niagara Falls on two separate 
occasions. After accomplishing the feat once he was 
about to return to England, and before the boat sailed was dis- 
cussing the subject with some friends. An American who was 
standing by, sceptically at last broke in with, ‘‘ Did I hear you 
say you had swum Niagara?” “Yes, I have,” answered his 
lordship. “ That’s not good enough!” laughed the Yankee. “ No 
man could attempt it and come out alive.” Lord Desborough 
shrugged his shoulders. “Then I had better go back and swim 
it again,’ he said. So, to the amazement of the American, he 
calmly went back and swum Niagara for the second time. After 
that the Yankee had a greater reverence for Britishers. 
* * * 
KK ing Nicholas of Montenegro has one very curious charac- 
teristic —he hates new hats. He will wear the same 
hat for many years, and he is quite upset when he is at last 
forced to get a new one. Some time ago his Majesty saw 
that a hat he had 
been wearing for 
nearly sixteen 
years really was 
a bit too shabby 
for his royal head, 
so he regretfully 
handed it over to 
his valet. The 
valet had it ironed 
and repaired so 
that it looked 
almost new, and 
wore it with an 
air of great pride. 
One day the King 
saw him with it 
on and asked him 
where he got it. 
“ Your Majesty 
gave it to me,” 
replied the man. 
*W.h at,” e x- 
claimed the King, 
“T gave you such 
a nice hat? How 
could I have been 
so stupid? Give 
it back to me 
immediately. It 
will save me 
getting a new 
one.” The valet 
humbly protested 
that he had paid 
sixpence to have 
the hat ironed; 
but the King was 
obdurate. ‘‘ Here 
is the money,” 
said his majesty. 
“T will pay your 


expenses in con- 

nection with the 

hat. Now give it * Groundman: ’Ow are yer getting on? 
back tome!” Of 

course the valet 4 few yards 


had to obey, and ; 
the monarch put on his old but renovated headgear with the 
delighted air of a child with a new toy. 
* * * 

A\ Ithough Lord Kitchener’s thoroughness is proverbial, it has 

seldom been better exemplified than on one occasion 
during his Khartoum expedition. One evening as his lordship’s 
forces were nearing Khartoum a Dervish spy was discovered 
in camp and promptly taken to headquarters. But no amount 
of threatening or bribing would induce the spy to speak. He 
pretended to be both deaf and dumb. Scarcely was his ex- 
amination over when another spy was led in, and proved to be 
equally stubborn. They were bound and led away and placed 
in a well-guarded tent. About half-an-hour afterwards there 
was a fresh stir and hubbub and a third spy was dragged in, 
who also would reveal nothing, so he too was placed with the 
others. Soon the soldiers on guard outside were much sur- 
prised to hear the “ dumb” spies talking eagerly together in an 
undertone, It was impossible to hear what they said, but they 
jabbered away for an hour or more. At last the third spy 
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Caddie: Slow; just now we’re diggin’ trenches, presently we ’opes to’be able to advance 
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Stories from 
& Everywhere. 


appeared at the entrance to the tent and asked to be taken to 
headquarters as he had something to report. His request was 
granted, but probably the Tommies who led him there were 
never allowed to know that it was Lord Kitchener, whose 
wonderful knowledge of the native language and fine powers of 
disguise had enabled him to play the spy and learn all that he 
wanted to know from the two stubborn Dervishes. 
* * * 
ir Thomas Lipton, whose visit to Serbia in connection with 
the Red Cross has been such a success, is noted for his 
many acts of generosity, but he tells of at least one occasion 
when his kindness had an unforeseen result. In his early 
days as a business man Sir Thomas had in his employ only one 
assistant, a boy of fourteen. This boy was always very shabbily 
dressed, and one day he complained bitterly that his clothes were 
too ragged for him to go to chapel. Although Sir Thomas was 
by no means well off at the time he took a sovereign from his 
hard-earned savings and bought the lad a nice new suit. The 
day afterwards'the boy did not put in an appearance at the shop, 
and Mr. Lipton, 
as he then was, 
happening to meet 
the mother in 
the street, asked 
her the reason. 
“Why,” replied 
the woman with 
a smile, “ my boy 
looks so respect- 
able now, _ sir, 
thanks to you, 
that I thought I’d 
send him round 
the town to-day to 
see if he couldn't 
get a job with 
better wages!” 
Sir Thomas was 
so amused at the 
woman’s — smart- 
ness that he took 
the hint and 
promptly agreed 
@ to raise the boy’s 
wages 2s. a week. 
* * 
t a certain 
church there 
had been a mis- 
sionary sermon 
and collection, 
and a little girl 
who had accom- 
panied her father 
to the — service 
seemed perplexed 


JS 


natives of Africa 
of whom they had 
heard. wore any 
clothes. ‘‘ No,” re- 
plied her mother, 
satiney.. Comite? 
“Then,” said the observant child, “ what was the use of the 
button that father put in the plate?” 
* # * 

M« George Bernard Shaw was one night invited by a friend 

to hear a string quartette from Italy. Expecting a treat, 
he accepted the invitation. 
sat with a stony look on his face. 


Throughout the programme he 

The friend, to draw a little 

praise from him, said, ‘“ Mr. Shaw, those men have been playing 

together for twelve years.” “ Twelve years?” said Mr. Shaw in 

an incredulous voice, ‘“‘ surely we’ve been here longer than that.” 

* * * 

celebrated violinist had a greater readiness of wit than he 

was usually credited with. He had played one afternoon at 

a reception at a fashionable house in London, and afterwards 

he stood, rather ill at ease, in a corner, silent. A young 

girl demurely approaching him said, ‘‘ Pardon me, sir, but your 

handkerchief is hanging out of your pocket.” ‘Thank you,” 

said the violinist ; “thank you for the warning. You probably 
know the company better than I do,” 


and meditative. 

“HESKETH When she reached 

Davseny~- home she asked 

ey Vid 1 ag her mother 
O¢-¢: whether the 


2 Qe FU pS 
3 7 A 5 ont es Heske 


BS th Daubeny 
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YEU) I put that 


That is what you will say when using ‘ Royal Ediswan” 
lamps. 


380. | cant remember when 
oyal Ediswan lamp up! 


The reason of their durability and also their extreme 
brilliancy and economy lies in the manufacture, the 
materials, and the scientific knowledge of the makers. 


FULLY LICENSED 
UNDER BRITISH 
PATENTS N¢# 
21513/06 — 


ROYAL | i Sees 


EDISWAN 


DRAWN WIRE 
ELECTRIC LAMPS 


There is over 30 years’ lamp-making experience behind 


i, 
remember — U 
There areno lamps as good as Royal iiswan. yi 


= 


yawn Wire Lamps. 
MOST ECONOMICAL 


Obtainable from all Electricians, Ironmongers, and Stores. 


anes 


Made by The Edison and Swan United Electric Light Co., Ltd., Ponders End, Middlesex. 


OPE®@ BRADLEY 


Croil, Military & Nawal Failors « 


By Royal Appointment to H.M. the King of Spain. 


* SERVICE KIT & MUFTI 


"THE House of Pope & Bradley is one of the exclusive 
few in the West End possessing a dual reputation for 
military and mufti tailoring. The styles of Dennis Bradley, 
who designs not only all the mufti garments produced, but 
the materials from which they are made, have created a 
distinct vogue. 

The Service connection of the House includes practically 
every commissioned rank and regiment in the Army, and the 
experience gained of the exact requirements of officers who 
have seen active service is invaluable. 

The prices charged are on a reasonable basis compatible 
with the quality. As an indication for mufti, Lounge Suits 
and Overcoats range from four to six guineas, and Dress 
Suits from six guineas. For Service Kit, Jackets from three 
to four guineas ; Slacks from 25s. ; Riding Breeches from 
24 guineas. Full Kit List and Book on mutfti styles will 
be forwarded upon application. 


TWO ESTABLISHMENTS ONLY 


14: OLD BOND STREET,W.@ 
11-135 SOUTHAMPTON ROW. W.C 


“at piers 
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some overalls of the servants were re- 
quisitioned and rigged up, to my relief, 
as at one time I was afraid that father’s 
best wherewithals ran a risk of being 
commandeered on account of the con- 
venience of their size for exclusive as 
well as containing purposes. And so, 
Mr. Tatler, we had to spend a patriotic 
Eastertide entrenched behind overalls; 
and even now, despite new blinds and 
curtains, the village constable eyes me 
askance till I feel that I shall be forced 
one dark night, when no one is looking and 
Funkhole-on-Sea slumbers s’norously, to 
pour my final libation into two goblets 
instead of oné and smuggle this bucolic 
representative of H.M. with the accusative 
eye within the portal and persuade him 
by gentle treatment that f am not a 
Teuton, naturalised or otherwise, but a 
loyal, if ineligible, subject of King George. 
I quote this as an example of the risks 


you run when you go motoring or 
squatting under the Defence of the 
Realm Act however virtuous and re- 


spectable you may be. 
%K * * 

A nent this, Mr. Arthur Goodwin of the 
z C.A.V. writes me that his firm is 
giving away to all and sundry bluey-violet 
discs of a peculiar paper which, when 
wetted, adheres to glass, to put in front 
of their lamps. The authorities, he has 
found, favour this colour and have taken 
no exception so far to lamps so dimmed, 
while it gives quite a fair light to drive 
by. Business in electric headlights, he 
adds, is naturally a bit slack under 
present circumstances, but the factory is 
working day and night shifts to cope 
with Government work. The A.A., by 
the way, just before Easter issued a map 
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IN ‘TIRE 


A WARNING TO MOTORISTS Me 


The peculiarity of the tree in the picture is not a freak of 
nature but just a friendly warning to motorists by the Acton 
local authorities of this projecting trunk, which is difficult to 
discern on a dark night. Even the “regulation glimmer” of 
a motorist’s lights will catch the three broad bands in time to 
prevent a car from colliding with this rather menacing tree. 
Alongside you have a front view of the latest Talbot 25-50-h.p. 
touring car 
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BONNET— continued. 


of the traps in the Metropolitan area— 
such a batch of them, Tat, that it really 
makes one wonder that under present 
critical circumstances the police find the 
time to pursue these un-British tactics, 
bad enough in time of peace.—Yours by 


‘the seaside, GERALD BIss. 


ir Herbert Parsons, one of the distin- 
guished captains of industry serving 
their country at the front (he has been 
attached to the Red Cross Society since 
the early months of the war), is in town 
again to recuperate. A few weeks ago 
he dashed home to undergo an operation, 
and with characteristic irrepressible 
enterprise made a premature return to 
France, the outcome of which has been 
to compel him to take the rest needed 
to complete his recovery. Among the 
crowded moments he has experienced 
there stands out the recollection of his 
arrival in Arras just as the dusk was 
falling. Suddenly the air quivered, struck 
and stung the occupants of the car; there 
was a shrieking, tearing sound, a tremen- 
dous explosion, and a house just in front 
of them crumbled before their eyes. The 
odd thing was that none of the party 
gave one thought to their narrow escape, 
so rapidly is the mind adapted to new 
circumstances, but all immediately left-the 
car and helped to recover the bodies of 
aman, woman, and child from the ruins. 
it * * 
A fine compliment has been paid to 
the Sunbeam Motor Car Company, 
the Government having decided that for 
the duration of the war the entire output 
of the factory is to be utilised for military 
purposes. 


66 


NORTH 


LINCHER 


CROSS" 


LIMOUSINE 
TYRE. 


THE NORTH BRITISH RUBBER CO,, Litd., 
169, Great Portland Street, LONDON, W. 
Factories: Castle Mills, EDINBURGH. 


WAR ARF AD 


all road surfaces, as 
used in all departments 
of ‘War Service.” 


THE FAMOUS 


BRITISH 


leather packing washer. 


it become slack or worn. 


" RUBBER 
NON-SKID 


assuring safety on 


Fak 


lubricant. 


mechanic. 


59-61, New Oxford Street, 


LONDON, W.C. 


AFR?) 
Rover Front Wheel and Axle. 


The illustration above shows a strong H section front axle ‘‘ A’’ with the 
spring ‘‘B"’ clamped to the axle by two spring clips “C,’’ ‘“D” being a 
As the ball-ended pin ‘‘S’’ on the steering arm is 
placed on top, it is impossible for the steering connecting tube to fall off should 
It will be seen that the weight of the car is taken on 
the ball-thrust bearing ‘‘ K,’’ which is covered by a dust cap ‘' L.”’ 


The swivel pin ‘‘ E,”’ of high tensile steel, is made with a lubricating groove 
‘“T” right to the bottom, so ensuring most thorough lubrication. 


It will be noticed that the wheel runs on Timken Roller Bearings, which are 
constructed to take both load and thrust, so that the enormous side pressure 
put on the wheels when turning corners at high speed are amply provided for. 
There ‘is also a felt washer ‘‘N”’ on the inside to prevent the escape of any 
In case of any play developing in the bearings, an adjustment may 
be effected by removing and shortening the distance piece ‘‘V’; this, how- 
ever, is a delicate operation, and should only be attempted by a competent 


To render it impossible for the wheel to rust, all the holes for the bolts, and 
the inside of the wheel where it fits on the hub, are lined with brass bushes 
‘©O,” the nuts ‘‘ P’’ being also made of special brass. 


THE ROVER CO., Ltd., Meteor Works, COVENTRY, 


and at 


and 


16, Lord Edward Street, 
DUBLIN. 
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IRO’S has a history, and no less interesting than various are its 
several developments. The phase, perhaps, that most keenly 
attracted the attention of those conversant with the original 
establishment at Monte Carlo had to do with the period 

immediately following the taking over of the house by an English 
Syndicate. 
* * rs 


"That was just four years ago, and many people who knew their Ciro’s 
were pessimistic. They would not have it that a restaurant 


business in such an atmosphere as the Riviera could be handled, and 
That they were right in 


handled successfully, as an English concern. 


yom am « 


THE ORIGINAL CIRO’S, MONTE CARLO 


their contention they believed for some little time, for the Riviera 
season following that at the end of which Ciro’s changed hands began 
slowly, and for a week or two Ciro’s, like other restaurants in that part 
of the Mediterranean seaboard, suffered from comparative dearth of 
Megs Even the optimists began to lose confidence and shake their 
neads. 


* * aE 


Fo a month on end things generally on the Céte d’Azur continued to 

be a trifle dull, but a brilliant exception was Ciro’s, where the 
overflowing restaurant presented a decided contrast to what obtained 
elsewhere. 


* * ¥ 


‘[ henceforth the success of Ciro’s under the English régime was never 

in doubt. An innovation that caught on at once was the series of 
Sunday diners de gala, of which the inauguration was so successful:as 
to exceed the management’s most sanguine expectations. ° 


* * * 


t this period the after-dinner battles of ‘‘ balloon-balls” had come into 
vogue, and the zest with which this particular form of post-prandial 
amusement was indulged in on the second Sunday that saw Ciro’s in gala 
garb provided proof positive that these fétes de gala had taken their 
place as the most fashionable of Riviera functions. 


¥ * 


Or this particular evening the assemblage equalled, if it did not excel, 
Ciro’s best traditions, for the resplendent Salle Louis XIV. was 
completely filled with as gay and aristocratic a throng as had ever 
assembled there. Grand dukes and duchesses almost abounded, and in 
greater evidence was the representative gathering of the English nobility. 
Such a kaleidoscopic vista of “ Burke,” “ Debrett,” and the “ Almanac de 
Gotha” had, indeed, rarely been seen in all the Riviera’s history. 


* * * 


‘The late King Edward, when he was Prince of Wales, was one of Ciro’s 

_ best patrons at Monte Carlo, and frequently gave big luncheon 
parties in the early days when Ciro’s started. Mr. Gordon Bennett, the 
Proprietor of the ‘‘ New York Herald,” was also a supporter of the little 
men and always made his friends lunch on the terrace. 


* * * 


Ciro's diners de gala met with instantaneous success, and incidentally 

demonstrated beyond all question that an English syndicate was 
more than capable of controlling the destinies of the famous restaurant. 
How Ciro’s has since developed by the opening of branches in Paris, and 
at Deauville, Luchon, and Aix-les-Bains is well known. And next week 
the crowning effort of all will materialise in the opening in London of 


THE TATLER 


Ciro’s club-restaurant, which will be unique in the convivial life of the 
metropolis. 
* * * 


‘The Paris house is, of course, at the present time suffering like all such 
establishments on the Continent, from the war, and it seems 
strange not to be able to sup at Ciro’s—for all Paris restaurants now 
close at 10 p.m. sharp—when one remembers that more than a hundred 
people were frequently disappointed nightly at the supper hour this time 
last year. 
* * * 
Ake he German Crown Prince, in the early days of August, was reported to 
have said that he would give a dinner at the principal Paris 
restaurant on August 21. Well, he was disappointed as history relates, 
and had he arrived he would have gone away not only hungry but thirsty, 
as the proprietors, knowing the “ Boche” reputation, by the middle of 
August had removed their famous “ cellar’ to a place of safety. 


* * * 


G ituated in Orange Street, just behind the National Gallery and within 
a stone’s throw of the Alhambra, the premises are in all respects 
worthy of the repute in which the name of Ciro’s has been held since 
its foundation. The last word in modernity imbues everything, the 
building being replete with artistic luxury in every shape and form. 


* * * 


A® initial glimpse of the majestic restaurant, with its Louis XVI 

decorations, colonnade, dancing - floor, and sliding glass’ roof 
compel immediate admiration, which, on contemplation, is augmented 
by reason of the splendour of the ensemble. Here, on the hottest of 
summer days, one may lunch in a cool atmosphere and not in artificial 
light. Thés-dansants will be a feature of the afternoon; there will be 
dancing after dinner, and you may sup and waltz beyond the stroke of 
midnight. 

* * * 

Beneath the ball-dining-rocm is the grillroom, which will appeal not a 

little forcefully to frequenters of Deauville, for its Norman style is 
something more than a reproduction of Ciro’s American bar in that 
ultra-fashionable resort. Its chief purpose will be to serve the wants 
of those who are not in evening dress. 


* * * 


CCiro’s has brought Paris to London more completely than has ever 

been the case until now. Nearly everything there is from the 
gay city. The silver is by Christofle, the china from Haviland, the glass 
from Baccarat, and the furniture and linen from the Grands Magasins 
du Louvre; in the kitchen is a wonderful stove installed by Cubain 
at a cost of £2,000. 


at . 
ee 


a 


AMERICAN BAR, CIRO’S, DEAUVILLE 


‘The double staff will be controlled by Luigi, from ‘The Romans,” 

and under him will be two maittres dhétel and a small army of 
waiters, all of them French. French, too, is the chef—no other than 
M. Gervais, of the Restaurant des Ambassadeurs in the Champs-Elysées. 
Fizzes, slings, cobblers, rickys, juleps, and cocktails will be fixed up by 
the American barman from Enghien Casino. 


* * * 


So much as a foreword relative to London’s latest acquisition destined 

to take pride of place in its own sphere and to become a permanent 
institution. Application for membership should be addressed to the 
Secretary, Ciro’s Club, 38, Albemarle Street, W. 
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Fashions that Have their Place in the 
Boudoir. 

HERE is an undeniable charm and 
piquancy about the fashions which 
have their place in the boudoir 
nowadays. It is rumoured that a 

leader of fashion recently: ordered some 
khaki-coloured nightdresses fashioned of 
the softest crépe de chine; they were 

. decorated with 
lace dyed to 
match. Alas! 
the result was 
a tragedy, so 
terribly un- 
becoming were 


Jthey. She 
promptly  dis- 
carded them; 
exquisite pink 
affairs took 

: their place. 
Pale pink is 


now the = ac- 
cepted shade for 
lingerie, and 
the fabricating 
medium is 
crépe de chine. 


Dolores has 
sketched on 
Ningn/and velvet are this page a 
combined in this charm- ‘avissante 


robe de nuit 
that we en- 
countered in 
the salons of 


i#g accessory. Of its 
zany missions it is 
superfluous. to speak. 
The embroidered butter- 


fly in front introduces ; 
the modish touch of gold Leet ee cand 
Note how 


prettily it is trimmed with lace, 
the picture being completed with 
a boudoir cap decorated with 
rococo flowers and a bow of 
tibbon smartly tied at the back. 
Destined to accompany this is.a 
lovely nightingale of creamy lace 
mounted on pale pink ninon, 
ribbon playing a prominent part 
in its adornment. Surely there 
could be no greater temptation 
fora woman to spend a day in bed 
than these alluring accessories. 
The other boudoir cap pictured 
is threaded with velvet, its charm 
enhanced by a cluster of ribbons 
and berries at the side. 


* * * 
Personality in Perfumes. 


nosegay of the wearer’s 

favourite flowers might usurp 
the place of the berries. Let it 
not be forgotten that the clever 
woman reveals her individuality 
in her perfume. For instance, 
lavender suggests repose, which 
would be quite out of keeping 


A pale pink crépe de chine nightdress trimmed 
with lace and Louis Seize ribbon bows, which 
commends itself for a morning in bed with a 
boudoir cap. 


with the personality of a woman who is 
endowed with the joie de vivre; she 
requires an exhilarating perfume like eau 
de cologne. Furthermore, the woman who 
revels in luxury unconsciously perhaps 
selects the soothing effect of Eastern 
perfumes, while those who like to spend 
long hours in reverie choose the violet 
and the esthetic woman favours vervain. 
* % * 

The Influence of the Sun Bonnet, 
Reverting, however, to the subject of 

boudoir caps, it is noticeable that in 
other models carried out in lace with 
rouleaux of satin framing the face the 
sun bonnet influence predominates. For 
the spirituelle type of countenance there is 
nothing more becoming than the modified 


(Model, Marshall and Snelgrove) 


il 


nurse’s cap with lappets of lace on one 
side only. As a matter of fact, as much 
thought and consideration is now given to 
the designing of boudoir caps as to head- 
gear for the smartest occasions. 


In this pretty boudoir cap from Mar- 
shall and Snelgrove’s is seen the new: 
arrangement of ribbons and berries, 
revealing the Andalusian love lock 


Lingerie of Lace and Net, : 
ingerie of lace and net is 
making a bid for favour; 
naturally it is assumed over spun- 
silk garments, for the former are 
of such ephemeral materials that 
they have no protective value but 
are merely decorative. There is no 
gainsaying the fact that underwear 
of fine lawn and lace still pursues 
the even tenor of its way. Since 
the closing of the convent schools the 
nuns have given great attention to 
the fashioning of these garments, 
with the result that they are 
marvellously beautiful. 
* * * 


The Rest Gown, 


N aturally in the realm of rest gowns 

delicate shades of mauve, heliotrope, 
purple, and the whole gamut of greys lead 
the van. Some of these gowns are built 
on the lines of the Russian priests’ robe, 


which gives to the figure the much-to- 


be-desired long lines. In others the cope 
effect , prevails. A few words must be 
said en passant regarding the rest gowns 
made in one piece. They are designed to 
be slipped over the head and then drawn 
up to the base of the column of the throat 
with a silken cord. 

(Continued on p. iv) 
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NEWEST PARISIAN te 


Tt London Shoe Company invite Ladies to 
view their new Spring Models, unquestionably 
the largest and most beautiful selection in Europe. 


Very dainty hand-made 
Parisian Langtry Shoe 
in either Patent Leather 
or Glacé Kid, including 
buckles, No. E.T.1328. 
25/- per pair. 


An exquisitely pretty Patent 
Leather Shoe, with either téte 


de négre or fawn fabric back. 
No. E.T.1338. 

Louis XV. heels. Price 25/- 
(Buckles extra.) 


ae Ses 5 


ISbae 2 NEW - BON Ds Sek Ww. 
21-822:-SLOANE: STREET: S'W 
\123 QUEEN - VICTORIA: STREET, 
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————————._ K INGSWAY,, LONDON, _W.C. 


Something entirely new ! 


PAPER TOWELS & SOAP WAFERS 


FOR FRIENDS “AT THE FRONT.” 


There’s a hearty welcome 
for a Gift like this ! 


HEY miss the bathroom, those friends of yours on Active 

Service. The clean towel, the soap; these are looked upon 

now as luxuries. Which makes a present of the Box here 
illustrated about the most useful gift you can send. 


The Carton contains twelve boxes, each of which holds 
six Dennison Crépe Paper Towels, and enfolded in each towel 
is a wafer of soap. The towels are strong, soft, and absorbent. 
They are as good for the purpose as linen towels, and far more 
hygienic. Out there they'll be a@ boon. The soap, in thin 
wafers, gives a rich creamy lather, and each wafer is just 
sufficient to provide a thoroughly good wash. And it’s the 
“Dennison Quality” in Towels, in soap, and in “ put-up”’ 
which makes the present so pleasing alike to the recipient and 
to the giver. 


CARTON OF 12 PACKETS 5s, Of Stationers 
SINGLE PACKETS - - 6d. everywhere. 


Explanatory Pamphlet from 


Dewwisonds 


THE TATLER 


TRIPLE 
NINON 
BEOUSE 


This dainty blouse is made 
from an entirely new material, 
which has been made ex- 
clusively for us and combines 


| the soft clinging character of 
Bii\ chiffon with the strength and 
\substance of crépe de chine. 

NY) and is guaranteed to wear and 
wash thoroughly well. This 
blouse is entirely handmade 

by our own skilled workers 
and trimmed Belgian valen- 
ciennes and lace beading. 


29/6 


Catalogue Post Free. 


Debenham 
& Freebody 


Wigmore Streets SY 
(Govendish Square) London W 
(he rene oe ty See 


STORM PROOFS 


For ACTIVE SERVICE 


(infantry and Cavairy). 
A Rubber-coated Cloth produced by Elverys. 


A tough pliable base is onde upon which the specially 
prepared surface is laid. and the chief point about the 
material is that it is absolutely impervious to wet, will not 
crack, and will stand a great strain without tearing. Pails 
of water can be poured over the rubber surface with 
impunity; nothing can soak in, and a rub down will 
render the garment EY dry.” 

—Extract from “ Field,” 27/2/15. 


SERVICE COAT (as illustrated) . +. TOf- 
Also supplied with Detachable Fleece Linings. 
CAP COVER, with curtain (fixed or detachable) .. - 5/6 
WATERPROOF GLOVES (as illustrated) 7/6 
REGULATION SEE OOES: strong and reliable 
(Infantry or Cavalry) ve 55/- 


WATERPROOF KIT in every detail. 
Qilskins, Waders, Leggings, Waterproof 
Boots, Sieeping Bag Vativen Air Pillows, &e. 


GOODS SENT ON APPROVAL BY RETURN. 


J. W. ELVERY & Co.,L? 


; Waterproof Specialists, (Estd. 1850. 
| i 31, CONDUIT STREET, LONDON, W. 

4 (One door from New Bond Street.) 

Also at 46 & 47, Lower Sackville Street and 34, Nassau Street, DUBLIN, 
and 78, Patrick Street, CORK. 


DAMASK 
TABLE 
LINEN 


{ O those who appreciate the best in Table 
i Linen, yet possess an eye to economy, 

we can offer the finest Irish Damask at 

‘‘direct’’ prices, for we are actual manufacturers. 

No. G 313.—-Double Damask Table Cloths, with Pansy 
border and centre piece, 2 by 2 yds., 12/-; 2 by 24 yds., 
15/-; 2by3yds., 18/-; 2}by3 yds., 23/-: 23 by Shyds., 
26/10 cach. Dinner Napkins to match, 18/6 doz. 


Samples of Linen, made upon our own looms in 
County Down, together with Price Lists, sent post free. 


| Robinson & Cleaver 
i 36N, Donegall Place. Ltd. 


\toxpox,__ BELFAST uvesvoor 


} 24X.—Gentlemen’s Linen ; 
| Hemstitched Handker- ; 
; chief, about 19} ins. : 
{ square, with § in. hems. | 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


Evidences that the New Modes are 
Becoming. 
Le all who have been cavilling at the 

new modes wend their way to Peter 
Robinson’s, Oxford Street, W., as there 
they will be able to see for themselves that 
they are attractive and becoming. Pic- 
tured on this page is an ultra-smart 
tailored suit fashioned of navy blue taffeta 
and suiting. These materials can be 
mingled in any manner which appeals to 
the prospective wearer. In the picture 
the half-diamond-shaped panel at the back 
is of taffeta, and the surround is of suiting 
hemmed with taffeta, while the flounces 
are of the latter and the tunic of the 
former. Specially built so that the cut is 
sans reproche, this suit is only 
8% guineas. Attention must be 
drawn to the serge costumes cut on 
the very newest lines for 65s. 9d.;_\ 
the skirts are of the new circular 
shape falling from a yoke, while the 
sleeves are of the Magyar character 
at the back, set in in front. This is 
quite a new idea, and one which’is’ 
extremely becoming. A few words 
must be said en passant regarding 
the 4 guinea tailored suits in shower- 
proof twill, coverts, and suitings. 
The military influence is introduced, 
but it is never “ blatant.” 

* * * 

A Hint of the Rustling Petticoat. 
“[ here is perhaps nothing that so much 

appeals to a womanas a “ petticoat” 
with a frou-frou. She knows it is the 
harbinger of the rustle. There is a luxu- 
rious sensation about a petticoat which 
rustles, therefore it will be welcome news 
that the frow-frow, or hint of the rustle, 
has arrived. Dickens and Jones, Regent 
Street, W., are making a feature of petti- 
coats of this character in soft taffeta for 
21s. 9d. They have been cut with the 
greatest discretion in order that they may 
be of assistance to the abbreviated skirt. 
These underskirts are made in black and 
white as well as in all fashionable shades. 
Furthermore, 27s. 6d. is the price of the 
black-and-white check petticoats finished 
with an old-world kilt. Very full are the 
petticoats carried out in Pompadour silk ; 
these are made in dark shades_ only. 
Never has there been a time when the 
rest and tea gown has occupied a more 
prominent position, hence no apology is 
necessary for drawing attention to the 
charming affairs within these portals. 
Standing out with special prominence are 
those of black and colour tissue brocade. 
They are lined and draped with ninon, 
and altogether have quite a regal appear- 
ance. Then, just the very thing for 
slipping on after a strenuous day are the 
wool-back satin tea gowns for 35s. 6d.; 
they are supplemented with detachable 


collar and cuffs. AK 
* * * 4 


Practical Fashions for the Schoolgirl.  , K 


“[ horoughly practical are the fashions 
for the schoolgirl which are to be 

viewed at Gooch’s in the Brompton Road, 
S.W. As all mothers know, it is exceed- 
ingly difficult to obtain a well-cut short 
skirt in conjunction with a roomy long 
coat. Suits of this character in a simply 
splendid quality serge for a girl from four- 
teen to sixteen years of age are £3 3s. 
Again, no one could fail to be delighted 
with the soft white piqué shirts for 5s. 11d.; 
the same idea expressed in delaine is 
7s. 11d., and in silk 14s. 9d. It is but 
necessary to glance through the catalogue 
in order to see how extremely simple and 
attractive these styles are ; indeed, the pic- 
tures of the wearers of these garments are 


A PARIS MODEL 


Showing the happy effect to be achieved 
by the mingling of navy blue taffeta and 
suiting. Flounces of taffeta give the full- 
ness to the skirt at the back, while in front 
there is a cleverly-shaped pleated panel. 
Important features are the scalloped hems 
on the coat and skirt and the smart bows. 

At Peter Robinson’s, Oxford Street, W. 


1V 


absolutely lifelike. Child-life in its most 
fascinating aspect is therein reproduced. 
Let it not be forgotten that ideal corsets 
for growing girls have received the greatest 
consideration within these portals. 
* * * 

Spring Cleaning Simplified. 
Spring sunshine, although it brightens the 

house, reveals the amount of dirt 
and dust that has accumulated on furniture 
and furnishings during the winter, and 
calls loudly for spring cleaning, which 
ordeal has been robbed of its terrors by 
up-to-date cleaners. Spring sunshine ‘not 
only shows up the soiled and faded parts 
in the household furnishings, it also com- 
pels us to look over our wardrobe, and 
Messrs. Campbell, the Perth Dye Works, 


Perth, are equally successful in the clean- 


ing and dyeing of garments. A 
», special adaptation of the French 


4 
GAY process of cleaning is applied to 


iY / men’s clothing. The results are 
“most satisfactory — stains, grease 
spots, and dust all being removed. 
Suits are dyed without any seams being 
unpicked or the buttons removed, and are 
tailor-pressed as when new. Shower- - 
proof coats can also be cleaned or dyed 
and afterwards reproofed. In the case of 
furs and fur-lined garments, the cleaning 
process eradicates moths, and, if carefully 
packed, secures immunity from their 
ravages throughout the summer. Bed 
quilts, counterpanes, etc., should also be 
put away clean and ready for use, and it 
may be mentioned that Messrs. Campbell 
are showing a beautiful range of patterns 
in which they can recover worn eider- 
down quilts after purifying the downs. 
We recommend our readers to give the 
Perth Dye Works a trial, being sure that 
they will not regret taking our advice. 
Their new handbook gives many useful 
hints and general information. 

* * * 

A Children’s Parade of Fashion. 
A cordial invitation is extended by Har- 
rods, Brompton Road, to all readers 
of THE TATLER to the children’s parade 
of fashion. Throughout this week boys 
and girls will parade the special salons set 
apart for the purpose attired in the newest 
ideas in fashions; they are very simple 
and at the same time unusually attractive 
and becoming. School outfits are now 
of special interest, and it is well worth 
remembering that the prices that prevail 
are extremely moderate and the garments 
well made. 
* * * 

Improving the Figure. 


“[ here can be no two opinions that the 

new fashions bring into prominence 
the defects of the. figure; especially is this 
the case where superfluous tissue is con- 
cerned. The tight-fitting corsage shows 
the unbecoming ridge of flesh which often 
unkindly appears on the shoulder blades; 
the abbreviated skirts draw attention to 
our ankles, and the fulness thereof neces- 
sitates that from the knees upwards our 
figures should be reminiscent of a maypole. 
Madame Elvira, 44, Lower Belgrave Street, 
S.W., is exceptionally clever in conquering 
superfluous tissue; under treatment thick- 
ened ankles assume graceful contours, 
shoulders become flat. The flesh has not 
been forced from one part of the body to 
another, it has been persuaded to dis- 
appear. Emphasis must be laid on the fact 
that her treatments can be localised, and 
that double chins and thickened ankles are 
as simple for her to conquer as the tissue 
that has been forced down and taken up 
its abode on the front of the legs through 
the wearing of faulty corsets. 
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THE NEW FIELD SERVICE CAPS. 


UR SERVICE CAPS have been a great success. Numerous apprecia- 
O tive letters have been received from the Expeditionary Force at 
the Front. Not a single case of non-receipt has reached us. 


The price is very moderate, and we send Post Free to the Front for 18/6. 
Army Officers still in this country can have a good selection sent on Approval, 
if desired. This Cap is also supplied without the flap at back at 16/6. 


The Caps are perfectly pliable and can be rolled up for the pocket or valise. The Band 
comes down to protect the ears and neck, and buckles under the chin when required. 


tea eee 


63-77 Brompton Rd, Tah SW 


~ School 
Out its 


For 
Public and 
Preparatory 
Schools. 


wv 


HANDMADE 
CREPE DE CHINE 


NIGHTDRESS 


Our own exclusive design, 
made by our own workers, 
in bright soft pure [English 
Crépe de Chine with hand- 
embroidered spots, finished 
with good lace. In pink, 
white, maize, mauve, sky, 


and black. 


29/6 


Knickers or Chemise to match, 


Long experience as expert 
School Outfitters and high- 


| grade Tailors enables the 21/9 
Company to guarantee to Also in fine French Lawn, from 
their patrons that the exact 18/9 


requirements of each Public 
and Preparatory School are 
strictly adhered to. 


Debenham 
& Freebody 


(OLBENIUNS aV 


Wigmore Street. 
iGavendich Square) London W. 


Eton Jacket and Vest.—Regulation 
cut, in Vicunas and Cheviots, sizes 
to fit 9 to 15 years. 

First size, 25/-, 35/-, 42/- 
Rising I/- each size. 
Hairline or Fancy Str ped Trousers, 
10/6, 13/6, 16/6 


Regulation School Jacket and Vest 
in Black icunas, Serges, and 
Cheviots, to fit 11 to 18 years. 


First Size, 25/-, 35/-, 42/- 
Rising I/- each size. 
Striped Cashmere or Worsted Trousers, 
13/6, 16/6, 18/6 
Tweed Lounge Suits (as hens in 


Scotch and Irish Tweeds ; also Fancy 
Worsteds, to fit 11 to 18 years, 


First Size, 35/-, 45/-, 55/- 


66 7 Rising I/- each size. 
Norfolk and Rugby School Suits 
aC O in large variety of hard- Swennng 


materials, Scotch, Irish, and West of 
England "Tweeds, to fit'9 to 16 years. 


33 First Size, 25/-, 35/-, 42/- 
C OO Rising I/- each size. 
Serge Football Shorts, 


WAR 


tests Man and Watch. 


For the man it is a test of endurance, of courage, 
of stamina. 


For the Watch it is a test of accuracy of time- 
keeping—under the most trying conditions. 


Waltham Watches, whether worn on the wrist 
or in the pocket, will stand any reasonable test— 
in daily wear or length of service. They are the 
world’s best timekeepers. 


A welcome gift for our soldiers. Why not send 
one to the Front or the training camp ? 


Waltham Watches 


Of all Reliable Watchmakers and Jewellers. 


5/6 and 6/6 WALTHAM WRISTLETS IN SILVER CASES. 
For Gentlemen. For Ladies. 
: Maximus a -- £810 0 No. 165 oe - £314 0 Maximus .. + £8 3 6 
POST ORDERS promptly executed | Patterns and Riverside |, 4. 63. Noi .. .. 2t43| Riverside “1 G18 9 
. > EAS RE E Lady Waltham os 418 9 No. 160 Ay Bs 2 9 0 | Sapphire .. eS 5 20 
in the Company Ss M U M NT Watch Booklet and Wristlet Watch Pamphlet post free from 


SERVICE OWN WORKROOMS. | FORMS by request. WALTHAM WATCH CO. (Dept. 58), 125, High Holborn, LONDON, W.C. 


Estab. over 60 years.) 
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ROUND AND | 


O organisation can lay claim to having done . 
more. to assist the distresséd’ members of | 
the theatrical profession during this war fa 
time than the “O.P.”’ Club. 

the opening of its season last September the club, 
under its able president, Mr. Carl Hentschel, has 
done everything possible to. keep things going for 
the welfare of the dramatic profession. 
lead with its first lecture, presided over by Sir 
George Alexander, the theme of which was, ‘ Why 
the theatre should be patronised,’’ and then, wishing 
to give more practical help, a “ Drake” dinner was 
organised by Mr. Hentschel, so called as a tribute 


‘ 


to Sir Herbert Tree for his generosity 
in allocating the profits of Drake to 
the Actors’ War Distress Fund. The 
dinner, which was a great success, 
resulted in £700 being handed over 
to the funds. Apart from this the 
O.P. Club has also contributed 
to the fund which Miss Marie Lohr 
is organising for the relief of dis- 
tressed actors in Paris. 
* * * 
t the Kennington Theatre this 
week that ever-green play, 
When Knights Were Bold, is being 
played by a first-rate company direct 
from the West-end. This most 
amusing play looks like proving a 
rival to Charley’s Aunt. 
* * * 
Patrons of the Victoria Palace are 
always sure of witnessing a 
first-class entertainment, for Mr. 
Alfred Butt never fails in presenting 
a good company. This week the pro- 
gramme includes Mr. Billy Merson, 
Miss Jen Latona, an exceedingly 
clever comedienne, Mr. Fred Groves 
and company in The Coffee Stall 
Episode, in which Mr. Fred Groves 


BEES PIS SOD ia A) 2g OMIT REE ea POE INE tri 


gives an 


the Light. 
Ever since 


It set the style. 


— ~ g we net aad ES _ 
MAJOR RICHARDSON’S TEE DOGS 
Major Richardson’s sentry dogs have figured prominently in the present 
war, and many instances have been recorded of. the useful work which 
they have done. ' The top picture shows one of the sentry dogs leaving 
Charing Cross on its way to join the Belgian Army, and below’ some of 


Major Richardson’s dogs with an English infantry regiment 


excellent character 
Charlotte Parry in a psychological fantasy, Into 
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ABOUT NOTES. 


study, and Miss 


* * 


Popular Miss Marie Lloyd scored quite a success 

at the Golders Green Hippodrome last week, 
when she rendered some new songs in her inimitable 
At this popular house this week the big 
attraction is a topical, thrilling little submarine play 
entitled U F. 


* * 


ince the war over 1,600 recruits of the Inns of 
Court Officers’ Training Corps have been 


granted commissions in _ various 
branches of the Army. The corps, 
which is popularly known as “The 
Devil’s Own,” is open not only to 
barristers and law students but to 
*varsity and public school men 
generally, and affords practically the 
quickest and the surest road to 
officership. Three to four months 
is the time taken for training, 
The headquarters are at 10, Stone 
Buildings, Lincoln’s Inn, W.C. 


* 2 * * 


Recent Books of Interest. 


USSIAN REALITIES. By John 
Hubback. (Lane.) 
THE FIRES OF HATE. By Roy 


Bridges. (Hodder and Stoughton.) 

SIR EDWARD GREY, K.G. 
(Newnes.) 

FORTY YEARS IN CANADA. By 
Colonel S. B. Steele, C.B., M.V.O. 
(Jenkins.) 

WOMAN’S MYSTERIES OF A 
PRIMITIVE PEOPLE. By D. Amaury 
Talbot. (Cassell.) 

LIFE OF GENERAL JOFFRE. By 
Alexander Kahn. (Heinemann.) 


Short Skirts— 
Smart Shoes. 


REALLY 

delightful 
shoe is N 80, just 
the shoe to give 
the finishing touch 
to the new cos- 
tume. It is made 
of soft, supple colt- 
skin, than which 
there is no smarter 
footwear, with an 
insertion of black 
velyetta calf. A 
thin 


in the Norvic range. There is quality 
as well as style in N 80. Of course 
there are other styles, and a Booklet 
illustrating them wiil be sent post free. 
Rementber, you can only get Norvic 
from two or three shops in your district 
—let us send you a Booklet and name 
of the nearest Agent to-day. 


~ Style N 80. 


NORVIC SHOE Co., NORWICH 
(Howlett & White, Ltd.), 


Makers of “ Norvic,”” “ Mascot,” 
and “Diploma” Boots and Shoes. 


f. 
zoe ibaatl Stamped on the Sole. 
round the tops and the gilt buttons with 
paste centres give a-final note of distinc- 
tion which makes this the smartest shoe 


able to do so. 


from her method. 
UNDER ROYAL PATRONAGE. 


Che slightest 


sound is 


magnified. NO LONGER. 

Just think what that means to one who 
has been deaf.. New Life! New Hope! ! 
Renewed Usefulness and Happiness, 
No one need remain deaf since the 


invention of the 


AURIPHONE 


a tiny pocket ‘phone which magnifies 
the least sound to the desired degree, 
and.simply makes the deaf hear. 
SEND A CARD at once for full particulars 
and prices, or call any time for a Free 
Demonstration. 
AURIPHONES, Ltd., 32, Walter House, 
418, Strand, LONDON ; 
or 75, New Street, BIRMINGHAM, 


Mme. ELVIRA’S SALONS, 


4a, Lower Belgrave Street, Victoria, S.W. 


If you are a sufferer from Obesity, having a double chin, large 
waist, large abdomen, large bust, flesh hanging over your 
corsets at the back, adding years to your age, write or call at 
41, Lower Belgrave Street, Victoria, S.W., when Madame 
Elvira will tell you how to remedy these unsightly blemishes. 


A CERTAIN CURE FOR DOUBLE CHIN. 


Madame Elvira guarantees to take away a double chin and 
that ugly droop at the corner of the mouth, and to restore the 
contour of face and figure, without drug, exercising, or dietary. 


TO LOOK YOUNG IS TO FEEL YOUNG. 


It is especially necessary to attend to one’s personal appearance 
during this time of anxiety and worry. Madame Elvira has there- 
fore—during the next three months—reduced her fees considerably, 
so that those desiring to avail themselves of her treatment may be 
Madame Elvira’s treatment is medically approved, 
and many of her clients testify to the benefit their health has derived 


Tel. 6017 Victoria. 


No More Lost Luggage. 


PERRY’S UNIVERSAL 
LUGGAGE TAG 


NO TWO ALIKE. 


Each one has Distinguishing Number, 
Approved by all Railway Companies, 


Per Packet of Six Labels, 3d. 


Of all Stores, Tourist Agents, Bookstalls, 
Stationers, &c. 
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WRINKLES 
NO MORE! 


Y Preparations are 
M the outcome of 
some years of hard, 
practical work and study 
in the laboratories of the 


most famous Skin Beauty 
Specialist of the age. 


One of them, LAVINE SKIN FOOD, 
is the newest perfection in Skin Foods. 
It renders the skin soft, supple, and child- 
like, and its regular use, combined with 
that of my LAVINE SKIN TONIC, 
works miracles in facial appearance, 
banishing old wrinkles and keeping new 
ones quite at bay. 


LAVINE SKIN FOOD. 
Prices 3/-, 7/-, and 15/- a jar. 
LAVINE SKIN TONIC. 
Prices 3/-, 5/6, and 15/- a bottle. 
Post Free throughout British Isles. 
I am always “At Home” 


from 10 to 4 for purposes 
of consultation. 


(late with Madame Rubinstein), 


17, HANOVER SQUARE, 
LONDON, W. 


\ 


SPORTS COAT. 


FINE Knitted Wool Coat, for 
_ indoor or outdoor wear. Perfect 
fitting with Magyar sleeve. In White 


and shades of Grey, Blue, Y) 1/ 
~ 


Brown, Emerald, Purple, 
and Rose du Barrie. Price EACH. 


]F you have not yet 
visited our new pre- 
mises you should do so. 
They contain the best 
values in the best lighted 
store in London. 


Weaver 


The Linen Hall, 
Regent Street, London,W. 


The * Cairo.” 


VISIBLE IN 
THE DARK. 


Catalogue of Useful Presents Post Free. 


WILSON & GILL’S PATENT ‘ TINDERLIGHT,’ 
Electro-Plate, 2/G — Solid Silver, 7/- 


Miss 
BLANCHE 
STOCKER. 

(‘' Potash and 


: Perimutter.”') 


The ‘ Newpleat." 


Peter Robinson’s 
OXFORD STREET -W 


WILSON & GILL’S FAMED ‘‘SERVIGE’’ WRISTLET WATCH, WITH LUMINOUS FIGURES AND HANDS. 


( FAIR, ENSNARING TRESSES! 
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New Styles in 
Tailor Suits—at 
Peter Robinson’s 


HE SPRING has brought us 

a New Fashion in the 
WIDE SKIRT—a welcome 
departure from the - “hobble!” 
Many variations of this practical 
and useful Style are to be seen in 
our Tailor-made Costume depart- 
ment—two of them, which are 
representative examples of the 
new mode, are here pictured :— 


The “ CAIRO.”—Model Tailor Suit 
in black and white Check Worsted. 
Coat becomingly cut, with waistcoat of 
white poplin, the two V’s in front being 
inset with black braid; finished square 
oxidised buttons. Skirt has new pleated 


back from yoke. £7 7 O 

Also in navy and black Suitings, same 
prices, 

Available in three sizes:—S.W., W., 
and O.S. 


The “NEWPLEAT.”— A Tailor 
Suit is here depicted, introducing quite 
a new pleated skirt which is cut with 
plain yoke at sides. Very fascinating 


coat. In navy and black Suiting. 
£6 16 6 

In Velourdine Cords or Covert Coatings, 
£717 6 

Available in three sizes:—S.W., W., 
and O.S, 


Peter Robinson Ltd, 


“THE GOLDSMITHS,” 


141, REGENT STREET, 
LONDON, W. 


THM INN ANAT 


Guaranteed Timekeeper. 


SOLID SILVER ... £2 10 O 
9-ct. Gold, £5 10s, 18-ct. Gold, £8 


Section showing damp & dust- 
proof Front & Back unscrewed. 


“ Fair tresses man’s imperial race ensnare, 
And beauty draws us with a single hair.’"—POPE. 
If you would possess the luxuriant tresses that are the crowning glory of a beautiful 
woman, you must nourish your hair withthe remarkable new preparation, TOZANA. e 


TOZANA Foon 


FOOD 


positively removes dandruff, and by maintaining the scalp and hair roots 
in a healthy condition, promotes the growth of the hair and prevents 
it from falling out or turning grey. TOZANA contains no oil or grease. 
In two strengths—ladies’ and gentlemen's—the latter, in addition to 
its other valuable properties, being a most excellent fixature for the hair, 
keeping it always smart and comfortable. 
Of all Stores, Chemists and Hairdressers everywhere, in Bottles, 
2/-, 3/6 and 5/- 
GENEROUS TRIAL BOTTLE POST FREE FOR 1/- 
from the TOZANA PERFUMERY CO., Ltd.,Tozana House, King's Cross,London. 
Please say whether Ladies’ or 
Gentlemen's strength desired. 
Interesting BOOKLET on the CARE OF THE ¢ 
HAIR free on request. 


eS 
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TOPICS OF VARIED INTEREST. — 


Spring: Renovations in the Home. 
pring -renovations in the home are a 
subject of topical interest, and here 
again will Shoolbred come to the rescue, 
They will send a representative to give 
an estimate for the rejuvenation of an 
entire house or portion of a. house, in- 
cluding the papering and painting and 
such like, which contribute not only to 
the beauty but to the hygiene of the 
house. Carpets are taken up and relaid, 
and unsightly places are treated in an 
effective manner. Soft draperies are 
dyed or cleaned, whichever desired. 
* ef * 
Voluntary Enlistment. 
Maicz Sir Francis Trippel, by the 
authority of the War Office, has 
issued an appeal for more recruits. The 
recruiting scheme which has been evolved 
is quite simple and at the same time in- 
teresting, and evokes the co-operation of 
all daily and weekly papers in the United 
Kingdom. Full particulars of it may be 
obtained from the honorary organiser, 
39, St. James’s Street, S.W. 
* * * 
‘Arf a Mo’, Kaiser,’ Playing Cards. 
he latest playing cards issued by 
Messrs. Thomas De La Rue and 
Co., Ltd., have on the back a reproduc- 
tion of Bert Thomas’s now famous 
picture, “’Arf a Mo’, Kaiser.” Bert 
Thomas originally drew this picture with 
a view to raising funds to send tobacco 


Furniture for Temporary Homes and 
Hospitals, 

S so many of the historic and other 
houses in the British Isles are 
now being converted into tem- 
porary convalescent homes and 

hospitals for our wounded no apology 
is necessary for drawing attention to 
Shoolbred & Co. in the Tottenham 
Court Road. This firm is making a 
feature of furniture for these establish- 
ments; it is of a thoroughly practical 
character, well-made and attractive in 
appearance. As a matter of fact, they 
are prepared to warehouse the present 
furniture and to equip the house either 
as a home or hospital for an exceptionally 
moderate amount, and are at all times 
pleased to send a representative to give 


an estimate. 
* * * 


An Ideal Chair for Convalescents. 


ttention must be drawn to a really 
ideal chair with an adjustable back 

for convalescents for 29s. 6d.; indeed, 
it has likewise received the stamp of 
approval of those in robust health who 
desire a comfortable semi-lounge. The 
back is so arranged that it can be ad- 
justed at five or six different angles 
according to the height of the prospec- 
tive occupant, and by this clever device 
the weight of the body is never thrown 
in the wrong place. For _ instance, 
the base of the spine should never be 
responsible for the entire weight of the 


body. The chair is provided with com- AN BIGHTEENTH-CENTURY ROOM OF THE and cigarettes to soldiers at the front. 
fortable upholstered cushions. This CHIPPENDALE CHINESE STYLE A proportion of the profits on each pack 
idea repeated in a more elaborate form of cards on’ which the picture appears is 
is 52s. 6d. At James Shoolbred and Co.’s, Ltd. being devoted to this end. 


DOGS. 


For inserting Dog Advertisements the 
charge for twenty-four words or under 
is 2s. 6d., and 1d. per word after. 

If Advertisements include an Illustration 
there will be an additional charge of 5s. 
for the production of the block. 

All Advertisements must be accompanied 
by P.O. for prepayment. 


IRHNSFORMATIONS, #137255" ° 


REMITTANCE 

(Pou PETS, Ete. ALL ORDERS. 
Extra is charged for udvanteed only Finest Quality | 
Light, Grey, Pale, Se. Petivg ° 
oe RIES ies Pure European Hair Us? 
RANSFORMATIONS ~ tip ~ 

in any style 3O/-, (ey 
ov Extra Full of Hair 
2 and 3 Guineas. 


THE ONLY MEASUREMENT 
REQUIRED IS THE CIRCUM- 
FERENCE OF THE HEAD. 


SWITCHES 
Of eu Ke 

Human Hatr. 

16 in., 2/9; 18in., 3/6; 

20in., S5/-; 22in., 7/6; 

24in., 12/6; 26 in., 15/6; 

28in., 21/- Any Length 

to Order. 


For Goods on Approval see our 
Illustrated Catalogue. Post free 


S on application. <aaees OU Ee i 
Fitts, LNIVERSAL MAIR Ce,| "Price ony 210 


84, FOXBERRY ROAD, BROCKLEY, LONDON, S.é. estan.) 


| Wistéd Beanch:-~ Ih Berets Strest, Ostow Sires lt '** 
EAUTIFUL BLACK & WHITE LANTERN SLIDES 


JAPANESE SPANIEL, pedigree, 14 
months, brother of champion. Fine Coat and OF Te E WAR. 


Featherin rice 12 Guineas. Affectionate.— 
°'No Messrs. Eyre & SporriswoopE, Ltd., HAVE 


i é PEERS <z SRY 


‘HOWS.—Mrs. Herbert Adam, 

breeder and owner of Champion Prince's 
Double, the best non-sporting dog of any breed 
at the late Kennel Club Show, has blue, black 
and red CHOWS from the very best strains for 
Sale. Puppies and adults at prices to suit 
everyone, — Apply by letter to Crowborough 
Place, Sussex. 


AIRNS.—Matalee, handsome wolf- 

coloured Cairn dog, born May 1914, grand- 
son Champion Gesto and Champion Frolic, 
house trained, fond of children, very affectionate, 
4 gns. Joan, dark brindle, 15 months, 3 gns. 
—Hon. M. Hawke, Wighill, Tadcaster. 


= RONA." E 
BARONESS BURTON has always 
CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies and 


adults from 30s. to £25, from all the best strains. 
—Farm Hall, Godmanchester, Huntingdon. 


Apply Box No. 1, The Tatler, Great New St. PRODUCED AS LANTERN SLIDES the mos 
important Drawings and Photographs in ce! 
a = THE WY SAFETY nection with the War which have appeared ) 77 
BAD UE YEH UST LER 5p THE SPHERE. Further additions to tt)” 
RS. LESMOIR’ GORDON has —— ee = |] DROP POINT” COMPASS : series every week, al 
some beautiful Sealyham and, French i Price Qc. net. Price for Plain Slides, 1/6 ea' 7 
bull dog puppies and adults, from her prize- /{ RS... CHETWODE has _ always PosTacE Extra. 2 
winning strains, from £4 4s, upwards.—For CHOWS for Sale, Puppies and Adults, RETAIL OF ALL STATIONERS, &c. Lists of Slides on application to— id 
full particulars apply 78, Buckingham Gate, from 50s. to £25; from the best  strains.— EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd. EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Lrp. (P Depth 7 
Westminster,/S.W. Sevington Manor, Alresford, Hants. 33, Paternoster Row, London, E.C. East Harding Street, London, E.C. 


Printed by Eyre & SpottiswoopE, Lrp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published Weekly by Ture SpHEere & TATLER, L'rp., Great New Street, 
ondon, E.C.—April 14, 1915, Entered as Second-class Matter-at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903. 


